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TO  TESTTS, 


II^UR  PRECIOUS  REDEEMER,  who  is  the  theme  of  ©trr  song,  and? 
^0    to  the  FRIENDS  OF  THE  MASTER,  who  I®ve  hfe  appearing^ 
Wrij      and  delight  to  sing  his  praise,  these 


U 


Spiritual  Songs" 


Are  consecrated,  in  the  hope  that  the  Saviour  may  be  glorified  in  thena^, 
that  Aiis  people  may  be  comforted,  blessed,  quickened  and  etreBgthenedp 
and  ihat  some  erring  souls  may  be  won  to  the  Cross  thereby. 


THE    BOOK   IS    ADAPTED  FOR 

Go-<pd  Meetings^  Sunday  Schools,  Prayei'  Meeting^^ 

Conventions,         Camp  Meetings,  Institutes, 

Y,  M.  C.  A.  Meetings,  AssemfiblieSy 

Mission   Churches,  <bc.. 

And  w  her  ever  song  is  used  as  an  element  of  worship.    In  humble  conse* 
cratioii,  we  lay  the  book  at  the  feet  of  the  blessed  Master. 

*^T1TITH  grateful  hearts,  O  Lord,  we  bring 

VV     These  psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  to  thee ; 
Content  to  serve  in  anything, 
So  we  may  but  thy  servants  be. 

Accept  and  bless  the  songs  we  sing. 

And  tune  our  souls  to  loftier  strains, 
So  we  may  join  the  notes  that  ring 

Triumphant  o'er  the  heavenly  plains."— H.  B.  H. 

"  Unto  him  who  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  Irs 
his  own  blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God 
and  his  Father ;  to  him  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and 
ever,  Amen." 

ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN, 

J.  H.  TENNEY. 


SELECTIONS  FOR  EXAMINATION. 

New  B()XGS-7,    9,    15,    19,    22,    29,    31,    32,    45,    52,    68,    70,    71,    77,    80. 

New  Swings  by  P.  P.  Bliss— 3,  4,  17,  33,  66,  69. 

^osas  A1.READY  POPULAR— 5,  6,  8,  11,  14,    25,  34,   38,  43,  49,  50,  54,  59, 
61,  64,  67,  68,  70,  78,  81. 


Entcrod  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1878,  by  EHsha  A.  Hoffman,  In  the 
OflScc  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington, 


I 


8PIKTTUAL  SONGS. 


®h«  ^haaaw  m  Wht  (^t0^&. 


Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 


:^ 


^^:;=r 


t=r 


ing     heat, 
ters     burst, 
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1.  Op  -  prefis'd 

2.  Be  -•neath 


with    ?ioon 
that    cross 


day's  scorch 
clear  wa 
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yoa  -  der    €ros3         I       flee; 
foun  -  tain    spark  -  ling  free  ; 


Be  -  neath 
And  there 


its    shel   -  ter 
I    quench  my 


take  my  seat ; 
des  -  ert  thirst 
-^ 
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Eefrain. 


No  shade  like  this  for   me,  .  . 
No  springlike  this  for  me,  .  . 

.fS? #_ 


D.S. 
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No  shade  like  this  for   me  ! 
No  spring  like  this  for   me ! 
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No  shade  like  this  forme,  ....        like  this    forme. 
No  springlike  this  for  me,  ....        like  this    forme. 
3.  A  stranger  uere,  1  pitch  my  tent        4.  For  burden'd  ones  a  resting  place 
Beneath  this  spreading  tree  :  Beside  that  cross  I  see ; 

Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent ;       I  here  cast  off  my  weariness; 
No  home  like  this  for  me  I  No  rest  like  this  for  rne  ! 


gibuttdatttty  ^Ut  W0  <f  am 


p.  p.  Bliss^ 
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Who-ev-er  re  -  ceiv    -  eth  the  Cni-ci-fied  One, 

Who-ev-er  re -ceiv    -  eth  the  message  of  God, 

Who-ev-er  re  -  pents  and  forsakes  every  sin. 
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Who-ev-er  be- 
And  trusts  in  the 
And  opens  his 
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A  free  and  a     per  -  feet 

A   full  and  e  -  ter  -  nai 

A  present  and   per  -  feet 


liev      -      eth  on  God's  on-ly  Son, 
pow'r  of  the  soul-cleansing  blood, 

heart         for  the  Lord  to  come  in, 
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_            -  -                        lizii: 

salvation  shall  have,  For  he  is  a  -  bun  -    dant-ly   a  -  ble  to   save. 

redemption  shall  have.  For  he  is  both  a       -      ble  and  willing  to  save, 

salvation  shall  have,  For  Jesus  is   read     -    y   this  moment  to  save. 
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Chorus. 
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My  brother  !  the  Mas      -      -     ter  is  call-ing  for  thee;  His  grace  and  his 

Brother,  the  Master  is  come  and  is  calling  for  thee, 
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mer     -      -      cy  are  wondrously  free;  His  blood  as  a  ran    -    -    som 

Brother,  his  grace  and  his  mercy  are  wondrously  free,  Brother,  his  blood  as 

^  ,^  ^  I  -#--#--•--•-  ^ 
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for  sinnerslie  gave,  And  he  Is  a  -  bun    -    dantly  a  -  ble  to  save, 

aransomfor  sinners  he  gave.  And  he  is  abundantly  able  to  save. 
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Arr.  by  Jno 


SwENKY,  by  per. 
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1.  We    are   toiling  up  the  v^^ay,  Narrow  way,  narrow  way  ;      We  have 
T'ward  the  distant  shining  land,  Golden  land,  golden  land,    Where  the 

2.  Tho'  the  journey  may  be  long,  Hard  and  long,  hard  and  long,  We  will 
We  shall  en-ter  by  the  cross,  Blessed  cross,  blessed  cross,     Gaia-ing 

I      ^  ^        -•- 
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journey'd  many  a  day  T'ward  the  kingdom  ; 
heav'nly  harpers  stand  In  the  king-  dom. 
cheer  it  with  a  song  Of  the  king  -  dom  ;  \ 
gold  that  hath  no  dross,  In  the  king-dom.  / 

I    ^  > 


Still  we  sing,  Christ,  our  King, 


^i&ili 


And  the  shining  angels  v/ait,  aa-gels 


,N  ^ 


m-gels  wait,      To     unbar  the  golden  gate   Of  the  king  -  dom. 
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James  Nicholson. 


From  "Crystal  Songs,"  by  per. 


J.   W.   BiSCHOFF. 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  light,  then  why  should  I  fear?  By  day  and  by  night  His 

2.  The  LfOrd  is  my  light,  though  clouds  may  arise ;  Faith  stronger  than  sight  looks 

3.  The  Lord  is  my  light,  the  Lord  is  my  strength;  I  know  in  His  might  I'll 

4.  The  Lord   is   my  light,  my  all  and   in  all;      There  is     in  His  sight  no 


pres-ence  is  near  ;  He  is  my  salvation  from  sorrow  and  sin ;  This  blessed  per- 
up  to  the  skies  ;  When  Je-sus  for-ev  -  er  in  glo  -  ry  doth  reign,  1'hen  how  can  I 
con-quer  at  length ;  Myweaknessin  mercy  He  covers  with  power,  And  walking  by 
jdarkness  at  all;  He  is  my  Redeemer,  my  8aviour  and  King  ;  With  saints  and  with 


j-»j? 


gl^fel^ 


sua  -  sion  the  Spir  -  it    brings  in. 

ev  -    er   in  dark  -  ness    remain  ? 
faith      He  saves  me  each  hour. 

an  -  gels  His  prais-es       I   sing. 


The  Lord   is   my  light,  my 
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joy  and  ra  v  song  ;  By  day  and  by  night  He  leads  me  along,  The  Lord  is  my 
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light,  my  joy  and  my  song;  By  day  and  by  night  He    leads  me  along. 


I  mn  %m$t  Pa  §fi(mtt. 


Rev.  H.  B.  Hartzler 
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will  love 
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Ilim    more  and  more 
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I    will 
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fol  -  low   till  I     meet  Him  On  yon  fair,    e    -    ter-nal   shore. 
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Rev.  I.  Baltzell,  by  per. 
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1.  Precious  is     the  name  of  Je    -    sus,  Who  can  half  its  worth  unfold,  Far  be- 

2.  Precious  as     theMe-di  -   a     -    tor,  By  the  Fath-er  raised  on  high,  Precious, 

3.  Precious  when  to  Calvary  groan-iug.  He  sustained  the  cursed  tree ;  Precious, 

4.  Precious  when  in  death  vic-tor  -  ious,  He  the  hosts  of  hell  o'erthrows ;  In  His 
6.  rVecious  Lord,  beyond  ex-prees-ing  Are  thy  beauties  all  di-vine ;      Glo-ry, 


:h— |--H:==zEB- 


yond  an  -  gel  -  ic        praie   -   es,    Sweetly   sung     to  harps  of  gold, 
when   he  took  our        na    -    ture,  Laid  his  aw  -   ful  glo  -  ry    by. 
"when  His  death  a    -    ton     -    ing,  Made  an  end      of  sin     for   me. 
re  -  sur  -  rec-tion      glo  -  rious  Vic  -  tor  crowned  o'er  all  his  foes. 

hon  -  or,  power,  and  bless  -  ing,  Be  henceforth,  for-ev  -  er   thine. 
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Chorus. 
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Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  Precious  name,  O     how 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  Precious  name. 
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Bweet,  Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  0       how  sweet ! 

X)  how  sweet,  Precious  name,  0  how  sweet, 


m\»  i^  WhH  i  Wfvt  Pm  ^t$m,     » 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoppmas, 


Ist  time. 


^m^^^^^^ 


Would  you  know  why  I    love   Je     -    sus?  Why  he     ia     so     dear   to     me? 
'Tis  because  my  bless-ed      Je     -    sus 


n 


^ii 


^— # 


^. 


in 


^ — ^— #-r# — ^ — p   p  ,rs. 


^$>- 


f^ 


ic=#=p: 


F 


1 


l/-t^-T-n-t 


i 


Chonis. 
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From  my  sias  has  ransomed  me. 


This  is    why  I  love  my     I 

This  is    wiiy  I  love  my  Je-siis,   This  is      I 


MM 
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Je     -      -      sus,    This  is  why  I  love  him  so,  He  a  » 

why  I  love  him  so,     This  is  why  I  love  my  Je-sus,  This  is  why  I  love  him  so,  He  has 


5^E?^^EE^ 
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toned  for  my  transgres    -    sions,  He  has  washed  me  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow, 

pardoned  my  transgressions.  He  has  pardoned  my  transgressions, He  has  washed  me,  He  has  made 

[me  white  as  snow. 
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2.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Fully  saves  and  cleanses  me. 

8.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  amid  temptation. 
He  supports  and  strengthens  me. 


4.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 

'Tis  because  in  every  conflict 

Jesus  gives  me  victory. 

5.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  f 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  my  friend  and  Savior 
He  will  ever,  ever  be. 


iO 


uA  Pie  lo  §em$. 


"And  Jesus  stood  and  commanded  him  to  be  brongkt  unto  him," — Luke  18:  40. 
E.  D.  M.  T.  C.  CKane. 
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1.  Lead  me  to  Je  -  sus,  my  soul  is   so  wea-rj^,       Wea-ry  of  bear-ing  the 

2.  Mounteins  impassable,  sins  rise  around  me,      Hiding  the  light  of  the 

3.  Lead  me  to  Je  -  sus,  ray  soul  now  returning,     Seeks  in  his  bosom  its 
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yoke  of  sin ;  Dark  clouds  above  me,  raj'  pathway  is  dreary,  Joy  never  dwells  my  sad 
Father's  face  ;  Sitting  in  darkness,  sin  fetters  have  bound  me,  Vainly  I  struggle  with 
jresting-place ;  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  my  heart  now  is  burning,  Longing  for  mercy,  and 


:^=t: 
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Chorus. 
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heart  within.  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  lead  me  to-day ;  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  lead  me  I  praj^ 
out  his  grace, 
love,  and  grace. 
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Tenderly,  carefully,  Lovingly,    prayerfully.  Lead  me  to  Je    -    sus. 
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From  "Heavenly  Carols,"  by  per. 
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C.  R.  DuNBAB,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  now  is  my  sal-va    -    tion,   He  has  saved  me  from  all  sin ; 
Thro'  his  blood  1  have  re-demp-tion, 

2.  By     his  royal  pro-cla-ma    -   tion,  Sin's  do-min-ion  now  is  o'er, 
And     in  conscious  full  sal-va  -  tion 

3.  Oh,    the  love  of  my  Re-deem  -  er !  Oh,  the  wonders  of  his  gi-ace  ( 

I      will  praise  his  name  forever, 
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Semi' Chorus. 
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And   I  rest  complete  in  him. 

I      may  sing  forever-more. 

And    rejoice  before  his  face. 


0     the  joy  of  full  sal-va   -    tion! 
Spread  the  news  to  every  na    -   tion  : 
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How  it  thrills  ray  inmost  soul ! 
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Je  -  sus  blood  has  made  me  whole. 
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Full  Chorus,    p 


f 


Why  don't  you  come  to  Je-sus  ?     why  don't  you  come  to  Je-sus  ?      why 

-^-^^— ^-^— ft_0-^ ^-r--^— ^-^^ ^-^- 


don't  you  come  to  Je-sus  and  be  saved  ? saved? 


^^_^__.^_J^_^_-fl_:f^  _^. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  H.  Gasbiex.. 


-N P\ — I 1 N — I ~A — I 1 \F— ^ -^ — (N — 


1.  At  tbe  door  I'm  knocking,  knocking,  Will  you  rise  and  let  me    in? 

2.  At  the  door  I'm  knocking,  knocking,  But  the  door  is  hard  to  move ; 
o.  At  the  door  I'm  knocking,  knocking.  But  I'm  wait  -  ing  all  in  vain; 
4.  At  the  door  I'm  knocking,  knocking,  Must  I,  must     1   now  de-part? 

'^   '1:   "ifi  '^  '   'fi  '^  ' 
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Chorus. 


I  am  waiting,  on  -  ly  waiting  To  forgive  your  every  sin. 
For  the  rus-ty  hinges  give  not.  While  I  wait  in  hope  and  love.     'Tis  tbe 
Closely   is  the   i-vy  clinging  ;  Will  the  door  unbarred  remain  ? 
For  so  much,  so  much  I  love  you,  And  I  want  your  weary  heart. 

1^ 
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voice   of    Je  -  sus  call-ing,  While  his  heart  in  pit  -  y     bleeds ;  Will  you 
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o  -  pen   wide  the    door  way,  While  so     ten-der 
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ly       he  pleads  ? 
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Rev.  H.  "B.  HARTZiiER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabrie^l. 
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1.  In     tlie  R©ck  of     A  -  ges    liid    -    ing,     I    have  found  a     gure   re- 

2.  In     th^Rockof      A  -  ges    rest    -    mg,     I       en -joy    a    sweet  re- 

3.  In   Ttlie  Rock  of     A -ges  trust    -    ing,    1     am    kept  in   per -feet 


:yi=ifi:zi:|i:p|g_f_>zi:^zz:q 


m 


^^3E* 


--?=? 


^^ 


^i^ 


^^3^?E^e 


=j?S-tf-=J: 


treat:;      Inibe  Refuge  aaow  a- bid   -ing,   I  have  found  a  joy  complete, 
pose,  "Where  ihe  graoe  of  God  for-ev  -  er   Like  a  mighty  riv  -  er  flows, 
peace:;    lu  the  hope-Oifglo-Tj  wait  -  aiag,  Till  the  toil  of  life  shall  cease. 


-^-  * 


m. 


pizus 


£z.f: 


-f2- 


-J^^^ 


ws 


1i=* 


t=ir. 


^ir= 


s 


V  -^ 


Chorii&. 


tt^ism^^^^^m 


While  the  storm  a-r©und  me   xag 


■^     ft 


:^-=* 


-a-- 


ee,    And  the    an  -  gry     bil  -  lows 


E 


^^=^^^^^-^'=^N 


r  >  ^ 


roar,      il  am  liidTLP^^inthe  B©ek.of  A  -ges,  I  am  «afe  for-ev  -  er-more. 

I      I 


^^EEEtE?*E|EbEEfE^^3E^E«feEH 


14 


^vtx%nm  f  M». 


9=^ 


Rev.  r.  Faltzkix,  bjrpcK 


^Wi 


^m 


1.  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river,   In  tkatclime  where  angels  dwelt?  Shall  we 

2.  Shall  we  meet  where  ilow'rs  are  bloom  in;!;,  Ever  fadeless,  ev-c-E  fail";  Where  the^ 
8.  Shall  we  meet  our  loved  companions,  On  that  brighter^  fairer  shore^?  When  thk 
4.  Yes  I  we'll  meet  beyond  the  river^  Where  our  joys  shall  never  die,    W^e  shall 

I 
jL 


bi  b.    J5  "^i 


P^P 


H 


meet  where  friendship  never, 
light  of  day  il  -  lum-ines, 
life's  great  work  is  ended, 
meet  our  lov'd  and  lost  ones, 


^ 


u/       ^  X  r 

Sad-dest  titles  ofsor-row 
Lives  of  those  who  en-ter 
Shall  wc  iihs^et  to^prart  na- 

In  that  hap  -  py  by.     and: 


_j«..i_^_ 


toll? 
there  ? 
mere? 
by. 


-ps-4i 


-■0-a- 


t^-t 


■^ 


Chorus. 


m-- 


Shall  we  meet, shall  we  meet Shall  we  meet  on  tlie  evergreen 

Shall  we  meet,  sliall  we  meet. 


rzzzzzzrzzz^^ 


t-Jz: 


i:tt 


-w^-» 


mi. 

:1 


plain  ?  Shall  we  meet  and  know  each  other  ever,  Shalt  we  never  part  again  ? 


^u  f  <rtt  PaiShjd  |n  Ut  ^UoA  ? 


15 


R  A.  H. 


^ 


t==t 


5 

1.  Haye 

2.  Are 

3.  When 

4.  Lay 


■♦■♦-♦         ^         -#• 


you  been 
you  walk 
the  Bridegroom 
a  -  side     the 


to 
ing 


Je   -   SU8 
d^  -    ly 

Cometh, 
garments 

-#■ 


5 
for 
by 
will 
that 


I 


E.  A.  H. 

H^ K- 


the  cleans-ing  pow'r?  Are  you 
the  Sav  -  ior's  side?  Are  you 
your  robes  be  white,  Pure  and 
are  stained  with      sin,     And     be 

) l-H — I « .. — ff- 


n      L    1 

!       '^^ 

*^         1 

1^               v 

^    h 

11^*^ 

■^^ 

J       J     ^ 

J              i  ■         "^ 

N 

^       K  1 

ff           «         4 

"H       ^ 

_j       -1         *       «       -         i    I 

ff^^  7      \ 

\ 

-:       #. 

A       ^       *i 

■        <f     • 

^^y           J         J      u 

1               J        L_  L. 

^.     J   ^.. 

rA^AA        J 

4        ^ 

washed   in     the  blood 
►washed   in     the  blood 
iwhite    in    the  blood 
washed  in     the  blood 

J     >  .^  J 

of     the  T/amb?    Are    you    ful  -  ly       trusting 
ef    the  Lamt)?     Do     you  rest  each    moment 
^of     the  Lamb?  Wiil  your  soul    be    read  -y 
of    the  Lamb;  There's  a    foun-tain      flowing 

in     bis 
in     the 
for    the 
for    the 

c^*  ^.  1 

~                    \ 

m  _  .._I  _ 

d'.'    ^    . 

•      J        '        1 

a         1  1 

^•i  ?  b 

c>  *    ft    ^ 

*,      ^-      *\ 

-^  V  \y 

•         1^ 

J      ;  -^ 

J       J       J        ' 

::       *"■ 

V  1? 

U U — ^J 

4     9     d     §     ^          1 

Chorus- 


graee    this    bour?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the   Lamb? 

Cru   -  ci    -  fied?    Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the    Lamb? 

mMi-sions  bright,  And    be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the    Lamb? 

soul      un  -  clean,     O      be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the   Lamb! 


Are    you 


^^ 


W'F=^=^ 


m 


^^=t 


S33 


^ 


^dj 


washed  in  the  blood.  In  thesoul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?         Are  your 


.#-#-#- 


g  #  IP- 


^& 


^ 


r~ g: 


s^ 


lEZjt 


:p::E 


Are  you  washed 


in  tbe  blood 


y— i>- 


■V-V- 


:>J=t: 


of  the  Lamb? 


^ 


OEi 


^-^: 


gar-raents'spotless?  Are  they  white  as  snow  ?    Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

-I ! ^-#— «— *-^# # 9 #— *-r  0 #        »       f" •— A 


«^^^il 


:|       !      J 


-:fe^-i^ 


iPi 


16  Mk(  WaMem'is  §t^(v. 

Rev.  E.  W.  Lawhon.  (May  besangas-aSolo.)!  X.  Bl.  T&Hintr,  tVj  p6&  / 


s 


S33 


t 


m 


4-1 l-a=       ^1- 


&-N-i? 


±3=it 


^< 


5 


--^ 


1.  0  Lord!  I  come  once  more  t0^h€«-,  To  seek  fchyamile  of  peace;  Fron* 

2.  When  I      remember  all  my  sin        Accaiiast  thy  law  and  grace,  And 

3.  Let  not  the  foe  my  heart  djeeeiTe-,  Forgive-ness  i8>     ia;  store-;     0 


all  the  pow'rs  ofsin  I  flee,  From  all  its  ways  I'd  cease.  A  thonaan^J*  earn  asfc  vows  T  va- 
see  how  false  my  heart  has  been,  I  fear  to.  seekthy  face ;  My  trembling  soul,  sinks  in  de- 
let  me  now  lookup,  believe,  Believe,  and  sin  no  more  1  Thy  ward  demaBi  da.  of  feeble- 


made.  And  brok-en  every  one,     Bnfe  fefc  me  plead  the  precious  blood  Of 
spair     Beneath  the  heavy  load ;.  All  faiths  is  taken  from  my  prayer ;  I 
dust     Forgiveness  full  and  fi-ee,  Aa?^.  surely,  thou  who^art  so^fast  Will 


S*: 


•©» — - — 0-rm-. — ^-^ — *-r;^ — : — ^ — r^  "    »^#^--#^-#— — ri^—- — # 1 


fe^siii 


Chorus. 


-^3?i=^ 


-^4^:5:1^- 


J? 


^^?=i^^ 


tM 


H^ 


(-34-4. 


-»t« 


thy  beloved  Son. 
stand  comdemned  of  God. 
fully  pardon  me. 


O  Sav-iorf  help  me  to= believe;  Bfeiieve;  and  sin  no; 


more;  Nor  e'er,  again,  thy  Spirit  grieve,  But  love  thee  ev-er-raore. 


I±*=P: 


^ftft 


'f^ 


trf^fr 


#-— 


tzt=tit=t 


i^^^B 


itz^-zipipi.— .S 


U.  U   li  U   &  I 


Mht  f  miouiS  ^amh 


IT 


Rkv.  H.  B.  Hartzler. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


i*ri^-rr-:g!; 


I^^^^^i 


::P1^ 


T=- 


J^-^ 


s= 


1.  Precious  is  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 

2.  Precious  is  the  Love  that  is  migh-ty  to  save ; 
Precious  are  the  pleadings  of  Je  -  sus  for  me ; 


E» 


lE^ 


^ 


y 

e 


3. 


Precious  is  the  heart  that  wag 
Precious  is  the  Light  thatil- 
Precious  are  the  lips  that  have  • 

-0-  -0-  -m-  -#i-#-    -#-  -*- 


^^^ESE^^a^^g 


-P\<&- 


:±^ 


t 


zK: 


liz^w-w 


broken  in  twain  ;  Precious  are  the  hands  that  were  nailed  to  the  tree  ;  Precious  are  the 
lumines  the  grave ;  Precious  is  the  Truth  that  is  changless  and  sure  ;  Precious  is  the- 
spoken  me  free ;  Precious  are  the  tears  that  he  wept  in  the  strife;  Precious  is  the 


F 


Chorus. 


r  '    I 


feet  that  were  wounded  for  me. 

Life  that  is  endless  and  pure,     Glo-rj'  to  the  Lamb !  Oh,  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 
death  that  has  purchased  my  life. 


-1^-f:- 


t=j — I — r- 


■f-— ^ 


-#--#--#-  -(5>- 


«— »— #— O— S» 


-W—^—^-^—W- 


w-^^- 


V-b/-t/-t/- 


1/    U     t/  . 
For  the  precious  blood  he        shed      on  thetree;  Glo-ry   to  the  Lamb !  Oh, 
For  the  precious,  precious  blood  he  shed  upon  the  tree, 

# — 0 — F — I 1 1 F — r-r0 — » — I — : 


V— L^— fe/— fc^— 1»— »— 


y— ^-i 


-*--—» 


l:=li=[z I 3 


1 1- 


1/    \^ 


^    \^    'y    V 


^^=^- 


t=t^=t 


— »i— ^- 


1^1: 


^=t 


if^-jtzil^-wnji 


^-d- 


glo -ry    t®  the  Lamb!    For  the  precious  life    he   gave     un  -  to   me. 


li 


18       in  What  ^xt  f  0tt  mmm? 


Grace  Melbourne. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 


'& 


i 


-A-? 


U 


^i^-^' 


m 


33 


.0 #-!-# 


■K-^ 


at?: 


:it=iE: 


a 


fj 


1 .  For  what  ai-e  you  waiting,  my  brother,     As  you  journey  thro'  life's  vale  of 

2.  For  what  are  you  waiting,  my  brother  ?        0      why  are  you  waiting  in 

3.  The  Father  keeps  watch  o'er  his  children.  And  knows  who  has  garnered  the 

I 


■^ 


-s: 


-A— N 


— eh 


fh-^ 


m~^ 


m^^ 


tears  ?       You  are  wast  -  ing  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  sun-shine, 
vain?  For        oth  -  ers  are  work-ing  in    pa-tience, 

grain ;  O        what  will  you  do    when  he  tells  you 

9^» 


^ 


And 
And 
Your 


;^ 


m 


ms. 


^^-^ 


^ 


y     'k/ 


Chorus. 


los  -  ing  the  harvest  of     years, 
reap  -  ing  and  Bind-ing  the  grain, 
iiope  of  yon  heav  -  en   is     vain. 


0  why  stand  you  i  -  die  and 


Wf- 


^_fB_ 


^—ft 


Sli 


f^^ 


--t=!f=A 


*—n- 


u 


.i,L_^. 


wait-ing  to-day  ?  Your  hands  have  a  work  to    do : 

P P—0 9^»-r—0 •— #— I*- 


=±=z:t=zt 


:t-=ti: 


The  Mas-ter  will 


:|»=P: 


1 1/-^ 


^ 


-^- 


^ 


n 


—        '  -  -  rr 

comei  If  your  sheaves  are  not  ready.What  hope  ofyon  heaven  have  you, have  you? 


i- 


Mhe  (^X0$$  ^nd  ^wwn. 


i» 


A.  H. 


E.  A.  H. 


:15s:=ifiz:t^~ifci:i^ 


X^ 


-^ N-H^ R-f— i^-A ^  — I 9^ 


1.  Though  our  burdens  maybe  heavy,  yet  they  all     seem  light,  When  we 

2.  Let    us    all      be  true  to  Je  -  sus,  and  in  meek  -  ness   bear     All     our 


think   of  what     awaits       us  in      the     Par  -  a-dise     so  bright ;  Come  re- 
heav  -  y,  heav  -  y  Cross  -  es  till     the   glo       ry  we     may  share, 'Till  we 

-^   '       -^    -0-  '       -0- -0-   '  0.        .0.   ,  .0.  ^     ,         ^ 


^^-^'--^=^^ 


_v — ^-v 


m^*i 


■^-N- 


*^- 


-i 


sV 


fz:pcz3Si»2 


i^^^ 


^:|5 


s?=r- 


proach,  or  scorn,  or  sorrow  we  will  faithful  be.  Till  we  wear  the  Crown  of  life  e-^ 
gain  the  Crown  unfading  and  the  robe  of  white,  0-ver  in   the  pal  -  a-ces    of 

-#-•    -0-0-*    -0-0-*     ^    ^  .      ^     -#-      t 


-g^-fc^ 


T^-        -+—       H )—  I  -0-0-'      - 


J- 


Chorus. 


^MiSl 


sisa 


^ 


?^ 


ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
gold-en    light. 


Oh!  the  Cross AVe' 11  meekly  bear, Andthengo 

The  blessed  Cross,  We'll  meekly  bear, 


mmm 


-^-k-^-li: 


home a  shining  Crown  to    wear,)       a     i*   •       n  a    „ 

And  then  go  home  ^  a  Crown  to  wear!  }     ^  ^^^^^"^  ^^°^"  *^  ^^^^- 


-#-    -•-•-»-•-  -0-    -0-  -0-0.'  ^  .0.         /y 


Mkt  f  wdigd  (^fiwm%  §io»ttt 

E.  S.  LOKENZ. 

•-V — r 


^^And  he  arose  and  came  to  his  father.'* — LuJce  15  :  20. 


iiB 


0^ 


t$^ 


t^=^ 


•--#-^ 


■»*-■ 


1.  In  the  wilds  of  sin     a  weary  soul  astray  From  the  home  of  love  had 

2.  But  he  heard  a  voice  in  tender  mercy  say,  "Sinner,  come,  why  longer 

3.  Coming  home  all  faint  and  hungry,  and  athirst,  To  the  feast  of  love  and 

4.  Coming  home  to  seek     a  blessed  mercy  seat,  With  a  load  of  guilt  and 


r'-=^   -s; — - — 4—1 1 — d-i-d — d — PfH — K-i 1 


5537. 

gone ;  Like  a  poor,  lost  lamb,  he  wandered  far  away.  In  his  grief  and  woe  a- 
stay  ?"  And  he  comes,  he  comes,  along  the  homeward  way,  Coming  home  no  more  to 
peace  ;  Coming  h5me  by  all  the  woe  of  sin  accurst,  To  receive  a  quick  re- 
shame,     And  a  contrite  heart  to  lay  at  Jesus'  feet,  In  the  faith  of  his  dear 

:^zzziziz===r^±e±^=:ltr:f^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


Jf^^^^ 


lone. 

stray.     Yes,  the  prod-i-gal's  coming  home,  Coming  home,  bo  more  to  roam ;  B«  it 
lease, 
aame. 


^^ 


^^ 


iSgH 


zt:rt=t:=:t=t=t 


V-v- 


-t/-t- 


ti=t=-t 


t) 


f^-'l         11/'''        '  'll/iHii/ 

N  ^  >  I   M    I   N 


weary  of  wand' ring  far  away  from  home;  He  is  seeking  his  Father's  face,  he  is 

"■^  ^  ^  ^^^  I  ^8^^^_^^^|^ 


t) 


L'  1/  I  II    1/ 1 

longing  for  his  grace.    Yes,  the  prodigal's  coming  home,  coming  home. 

coming  home. 


From  "Heavenly  Carols,"  b.  per. 


Mm(h  gittil  §lmnt  pt 


21 


Mrs.  Maky  F.  Marsh 


MATT.  8: 


Rev.  W.  K.  Wiand. 


1.  Toucli  and  cleanse  rae,  blessed  Savior,  I   am  wea-ry  of  ni}-  sin,        1    am 

2.  Touch  and  cleanse  me,  blessed  Savior,  Humbly  now  my  guilt  I  own  ;  Oh,  be- 


longingfor  thy  fa-vor,  Longing  to  be  pure  within  ;  Touch  and  cleanse  me,  blessed 
stow  thy  pard'ning  favor !  Thou  canst  save  me,  thou  alone ;  Thou  dost  cleanse  rae,  blessed 


n-^ 


-^-^ 


%: 


pzzzi^=l^Et:=tztn:ti: 


tfeziSii^Sz 


.^-^^SU — U- 


--^-t^- 
S^; 


Savior,  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind,  Grant  me  now  thy  loving  favor,  Let  me 
Savior,  Light  is  streaming  from  above,  Now  I  feel  thy  pard'ning  favor,  Oh,  my 


^ 


kzztiz: 


fcb 


.|l_pf—!:;_p_|(t- 


V-k- 


-^-v-v- 


i 


■^ 


Befrain.  \ 


e-i: 


ii 


fc:2 


•-— 


=rt 


— t- 


now  sal-va-tion  find  !  Touch  and  cleanse  me,  touch  and  cleanse  me,  listen  to  mj  fee-ble 
soul  is  full  of  love.  Thou  dost  cleanse  me,  thou  dost  cleanse  me,  Tbou  hast  heard  my  feeble 


fcz: 


t=t 


>1 — M-^=CT 


1/  ^ 


— — Vri s — ^ — \ — ^—d 

-^ — <r-\ — I- — N — j — \-\-^ — ^ 

« — %-\-a~—9, — ^ ^PJ \- 


U. 


M — ^r-\ ^~^•^r?5^ 1-1 

-^ « — =^. __^_^_^_L^_^ ^ L__! — r ^L  J  J 

cry  ;  Touch  and  cleanse  me,  touch  and  cleanse  me,  Jesus  save  rae  or  I  die. 
cry  ;  Thou  dost  cleanse  rae,  thou  dost  cleanse  me,  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 


_f2- 


^— # 


;?: 


-^_lt 


-V—y^ 


^^—4 


m 


-v-^- 


:t:=t: 


(• -r^ 


!^i 


y  ^ 


^o. 


WM  #pm  §mx. 


Words  from  "Central  Presbyterian. 


J.  H.  T, 


4zz]v 


^-r- 


:t^=i^=1!9^- 


i^^^^ti 


■iv- 


r 


^^--s^ 


■^—.^r:i^ 


0 ^ 


I  have  longed  for  the  bliss  of  pardon, 
I  will  trust,  though  I  walk  in  darkness, 
I  have  longed  for  the  bliss  of  pardon, 


^=^^=U 


.^^^^^. 


:i*_pi: 


And  sighed  to  be  cleansed  from* 
And   pray  till  the  light  I 
And  sighed  to  be  free  from 


-^^ 


i^^^ 


sin  ;  And  I  know  if   I  come  be-liev-ing, 

see,      For  the  blood  that  has  cleansed  the  vilest, 
sin  :  And  I  knock  at  the  door  believiiig, 


My  Sav-ior  will  let  me 
Willsure-ly  a-vail  for 
That  Je  -  sus  will  let  me 


in:  For  the  door  of  his  love  is     o-pen,  He  wait-eth  for  those  who 

me ;  I  have  on  -  ly  the  plea  to    of-  fer,       That  Je  -  sus  for  me  has 

in ;  Oh,  the  faith  in  my  soul  grows  stronger,  I  tremble  with  fear  no 


U 


i 


A-A' 


tL-1: 


■.=B 


I      I      I  '  } 

seek,     But  I  tremble  with  fear  and  doubting,  Oh,  why  is  my  faith  so  weak  ? 
died,     And  with  only  my  heart  to  give  Him,  I   haste  to  His  blessed  side, 
more,  'Tis  my  Savior  that  bids  me  welcome, — I'll  en-ter  that  open  door. 


(9- 

— h- 


-o- 


fl 


IP 


-g-  -#--#--»-    ^J 


fi-^ 


4:= 


^-^- 


-np-  |g-^-|g: 


Chorus. 
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0  -  pen  door, 


I'll 


en  -  ter  that  o  -  pen 


a)  !.   !,   !,   Iv      I  \,      \,      \,      \.      \j      \j 


N    N 


tr=UM 


\^  u'  '^  y    I 

5or, 
0  -  pen  door, 

1    ' 


J'li  en-ter  that  open  door,  I'll  enter  that  open  door,  I'll  en  -  ter  that  o-pen 

I'll 


1 11  en-ter  that  open  door,  1 11  enter  that  o-pen  door. 


^— , 


I 

door,  'Tis    Je-sus  invites,  I'll  en-ter  in,  I'll  enter  that  o-pen  door, 

enter  that  open  door, 

-0-    -P-0-9    0    0-0-    -^    -^^-^      _  .0..    .0-    .0.*     -0.    .0.    J^^0. 


^^^s^^m^^^m^ 


Ella  Cheek. 


miting  ^\  ®he  €xtin. 


J.  H.  Andbbson. 

i    2. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  I  am  waiting  now,  Weary,  worn,  and  weak  ;  1    p  ,        j 
At  the  Cross  I'm  bending  low, |  reace  and  rest  1 

2.  Long  I've  w.andercd  far  from  thee,  In  the  paths  of  sin  ;  1     j       <,  +  ].p 
Let  my  sorrow  plead  for  me,     .,.,..../  ' 

**   Chase  my  heart  s  unrest  awf  -  ^'-^  -''"  ^ — ^^- ■""""  •  ^ 

Let  me  feel  thy  love  to-day, 


3.  Chase  my  heart  s  unrest  away,  Bid  its  troubling  cease ;  j  ^j^^  ^^  ^^    ^^^^^ 


D.C.  Speak  the  blessed  words  to  me, "  Corne,  T II  give  the 


-Jt 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


DC 


mm^m^^^mm 


Je-sus,  I  am  wait-ing  now.    Longing  to  be  blest, 


-25^    • 

seek. 

in. 

peace. 


-^ 


I    I    {    i 


:^ 


=t:=i:=:t:zit= 


{   i    j    r 


i^i^l 


rest" 


From  "Joy  Bells,"  by  per. 
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lalfemg  Wxih  ^^m 


t.  Luke2i:  32. 


Adagio  Expressim. 


Asa  Hxjix, 


1.  A      little  talk  with  Jesus,  How  it  smooths  the  rugged  road  ;    How  it 

2.  I     know  the  way  is  drea-ry,  To  that  bright  and  happy  clime ;    But  a 

3.  I'll   tell  him  I     am  wea-ry,  And  Ifain  would  be  at  rest;         That  I'm 

4.  I'll  wait  a     lit  -  tie  longer, — Tillhis  own  appointed  time ;       And  wiU 


m^^Mi^^^s^^ 


seems  to  help  me  onward,  When  T  (aint  beneath  my  load.  When  my  li*art  is  crushed  wtti 
little  talk  with  Je-sus  Will  refresh  me  a n-y  time.  And  as  yet  the  more  I 
dai-ly,  hourly  long-ing  For  a  home  upon  his  breast.  Once  he  gave  his  life  a 
glory  in  the  knowledge       Of  a  prospect  so  sublime.      Theo,whefl  in    myFath-er'j 


Vufcl 


u  JS_,N      jv  Jv  J     ^•'       N      ^ 


1^ 

There  is  naught  can  yieW  rae  eomfort  Lib  % 
know  him,  And  his  mercy  I  ex-plore,   Only  prompts  my  heart  to  longing  For  » 
ransom,  And  would  have  me  all  his  own,  Can  he  now  forget  his  promise,  And  re- 
welling,  Where  the  many  "mansions"  are,  I  will  sweetly  talk  with  Jesus,  Afld  fof- 

-•-#-.  -9-     ^ 


r-z^-v 


P-W- 


ft^A- 


P 


i>.  *S.     There  is  navgJit  can  yield  me  comfort,  Like  of 
Chants.  w     .     D.5i. 


ra^P^^j 


little  talk  with  him.       A  little  talk  with  Jesus,  How  it  smooths  the  rugged  rwwi; 
little  talk  the  more, 
ject  his  purchased  one. 
ever  dwell  up  there. — 


zfcitTi^iz^: 


— ^-fc>^— i^-- ^- 


j^.^^jt.r^'ti 


.«-  ^. 


/«7</e  toiA;  m?!^  God. 


%^ 


'J     '^    ^  \  V  V 

From  "Garlands  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


Mrs.  Sue  M.  0.  Hoffman. 


1.  (lod      is  coming!  Go«i  is  c*omin<;!  shout  aioud  tiie  glad  re-frain  ; 
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2.  God      is  coming!  God  is  coming!  roll    the  not '/s  of  joy  on  high; 

3.  Govi      is  coming!  God  is  coming!  and  the  hosts  of  sin  aro  strong; 

4.  God      is  coming !  God  is  coming  !  0     lift  up  jour  hearts  and  pray  ! 


1  N     ^'     ^ 


let,  plain ; 


Icad-er  s     cry 


Send  the  cry  frora  town  and  cit  -  y     to      the  vil  -  lag*^ 
Every  blood-bought  son  of  Je-sus,  ral  -  ly   io     your 
We  will  meet  them  bravely,  bold-ly,  and   the  fight  will    not     be   long. 
In   the  fight  'twixt  light  and  darkness  he  will  need  strong  arms  to-day. 

-*-__* _•  *^r__^ — F-rf-^-r-f  tt  rf^'cJ-  J — A — 

-|t — ^ ^ — WAV'    .  — ■' — i — L- t^-l^- h' ' — -z^-- 

p- —      »  ' — » — i»-^-h-h  -!-+-  — I — ^- 


^^^^^ 


i>.5f. 


!^ 


C?M 


Eoery    man  he  up 

p__ 


God  is  com-ing  !  hear  the  an  -  gels  shout  the  tidings  from  above ; 

God  is  com-ing !  God  is   com-ing  !  rub  your  rus-ty    ar-mor  bright, 

God  is  com-ing !  and  be-fore  him  powers  of  darkness  must  give  way 

God  is  com-ing  !  fal  -  ter  nev  -  er — when  the  conflict  here  is  done 


Xr=t=t- 


EEtgEE'tEE^EEt:g-^E?EEME?:|EE 

— i:z^iizp=:|?-ii:^z=u:z:b^-t^-^-^-Fp-^- 


^^^^W^^^^m 


He  will  de  -  luge  our  whole  country  with  his   ti-dal  wave  of  love. 

Gird  your  sword  and  shield  about  you,  and  be  read-y  for  the  fight. 

God  is  com-ing !  by  his  strong  arm  we  shall  gain  the  vic-tor-y. 

You  shall  wear  a  crown  of  glo-ry      in     the  kingdom  of  his  Son. 

.f.___^._#._^_,__#._^t_«_^_^f-JL_j^_-fL:pi:f-_:r 


:t=i=t=t 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


H 


God   is    com-ing !  pass  the  watchword  all      a-long  the  line  to-day ! 


fct?=g 


P?-^F==F 


trr;f::t=r:p=t=| 


^m 
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f  f  ®hott  §mk$i  p?. 


"In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy. ^' — Psalms  16:  11 
Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  T. 


^-^- 


ii^ 


-  -#v-i 


-^-«- 


wmi^^ 


I.  A-ny-where,  dear  Je-sus,  lead  my  willing  feet,  On-ly  let  me  clasp  thy  hand, 
2  A-ny-where,  dear  Je-sus,  dn-ly  on  me  smile,  Strengthen,  guard  and  comfort  m«^ 
iJ.  A-ny-where,  dear  Je-sus,  on  -  ly  this  I  pray  :  Keep  me  in  the  narrow  path, 
4.  A-ny-where,  dear  Je-sus,    if  at  last  I  come.  Where  I'll  see  thee  face  to  face- 


_^^.^_^_^  — ^  -^_^-^_^_^- 


:^-i. 


V-i/ 


*^=J 


feel  thy  presence  sweet ;  Thorns  may  pierce  and  snares  beset,  I  will  follow  thee, 
let  not  sin  beguile  ;      Dark  and  toilsome  be  my  way,  I    will  nev-er  fear, 
uev-  er  let  me  stray;      Sin  may  plead  with  si-ren  voice,  I  will  answer  nay; 
in  ray  heav'nly  home  ;    There  are  many  mansions  bright,  there  remains  a  rest, 


Chorus. 


A-ny-where,  dear  Je-sus,  if  thou  leadest    me. 

A-ny-where,  dear  Je-su.s,  if  thy  presence  cheer.      A-ny-where,  dear  Je-sus, 
Kept  by  thee,  dear  Je-sus,  I  will  hold  my  way. 
There  with  thee,  dear  Je-sus,  I'll  be  truly  blest. 


H!±ztd 


paeippliiiiiii^^i- 


A-ny-where  with  thee,  A-ny-where  dear  Jesus,  If  thou  lead  -  est 


5=ki=^iii:jiit=Eif:==!i:t-T^t=t. 


■:E^aM^z:^=^ 


l_^JL_^_-.-^ 


i^-i^-v—t-^' 


1^ 


me. 


m^^ 


F 


If-s  Pa  §nmt  mmm  mm?      27 


Frank  M.  Pa  vis,  by  per. 

-4-.-4- 


-•-  -S-  -#-  -9-  -w-'-m-  -€-'  ™ 


L  Lord,  I  care  not  foi*  riches,  Neither  silver  nor  gold  ;  I  would  make  sure  of 

2,  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many,  Like  the  sandsof  thf  sen.  Hn.l  thy  Mwid.  Oh,  my 

3.  Oh  !  that  beauti-ful  cit  -  y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  W  itti  it.«  gio-ri-fied 


t- 


=^^' 


1/  p 


:St=;it 


^^« 


lltlS- 


±=::t: 


--A- 


heaven,  I  wouldeo  -  i^r  the  fold  ;  In  the  bock  ofthy  kitHr('om,  With  its 
Sav-iorl  Is  suf  -  fi-cient  forme;  For  thy  promise  is  writ  tf-n,  In  bright 
be-ings,  In  pure  garments  of  white ;  Where  no  evil  thing  cometh,  To  de- 


W^ 


±: 


_a_. 


iriir^^^ 


tzitz: 


I     ! 


^=f=t^^H 


J \—. 


i^p^jfpg^giiiiipj 


pa-ges    so   fair,    Tell  me,  Je-sus,  my  Savior,  Is  my  name  written  there  ? 

letters  that  glow,  "Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  sbow," 

spoil  what  is  fair ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 


S 


t=f=f^ 


1— r-t 


Chorus. 


^^^^mm 


:^: 


^ppl^s^Pi 


Is    my  name  writ  -  ten   there,      On   the  page  white  and  fair  ? 


m^^^^m^^ 


^g=E 


In    the   book   of     thy  king-dom,    Is     my  name  writ-ten  there  ? 


f^^^^^ 


f 


I 


u    'i 


28 


mxh  §sUk«  §mMl 


Rev.  E.  W.  Lawhon. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  I  will  not  murmur,  nor  sigh  for  rest,  With  earth's  broad  field  in  view,  The  hamst,  truly,  ifi 

2.  The  seed  was  scattered  in  faith  and  tears,  By  toilers  true  and  brave ;  And  now  the  harvest  is 

3.  Although  the  tardy  and  burdened  years,  Delay  my  flight  above,  Each  da)  of  labor  brings 


l4=t:S=diizt=:Vzz5l^zf!=ti=::rft==p=t=t^±=t=^ 


^.U^^i 


t-tzt-y^^: 


very  great.  The  reapers  very  few  ;  There  is  no  mansion  above  for  me  Until 
ripe,  while  the.y  Are  sleeping  in  the  grave;  In  storms  of  winter,  and  summer's  heat,  Thef 
swift  reward  Of  God's  sustaining  love  ;  And  how  much  sweeter  will  be  my  rest,  Wheo: 


?-=f=? 


=t=r±z»4i=t= 


iai 


#—#- 


It: 


P-rt 


-• — m — #- 

Fr=t 


»--H»-fi- 

-j M-LL 


mm 


^Uliagi^Siggiigpi 


n?y  work  is  done,  The  work  of  patience  in  this  great  field,  Spread  out  beneath  the  8aft>^ 
labored  in  the  field  ;  0  let  us  enter  with  willing  hands,  And  save  the  golden  yield ! 
I  have  gained  the  goal !  And  how  much  brighter  will  be  my  crown,  If  I  have  saved*  souL 


^f^'-^t^ 


t:=t=t: 


-^ 


I 


Chorus. 

Ml 


Thenlet  us  labor  on,  cheerfully  waiting,  Trusting  the  Father's  tender  love; 


^..-^_^.-^--^- 


h-j^— ^^— • 


t=tit: 


IW      IV       s  rr         I  I  I — 


-1~t 


1/    w 


^^1rr:^-^+ 


itEi± 


N   ^i_. _^J ^_^ , 

H— H — I 1-^ ^ -l l-i-^^-r— j -^-  - 


I 1 — I 1 — I- 


Iti:^ 


Jzzizi_-:t 


'-T 


m 


Knowing  that  all  the  labor  in  the  harvest  Brightens  the  hope  of  rest  above. 

H— -i-F-^^^H F-# -l-r-# #^J^FH 1 — r-i ^ 


-I U— ^--h- 


-•--H*H#--H#-| 1 — [h 1 hh-W-- — !•-  -F F 1 — -l-l- 


Pattdtt|ahl  fe  §tAm\sA  ^t         2& 


E.  A.  H. 


E.  A.  H. 


4rr:b 


I 


1 


:1=::|q 


qip=1=J=^ 


:q=-4:=: 


■^  -S-  -^ 


:=^==q: 


1.  The  Lord  is     all     in  all     to     me,     0  help  me  tell  the  sto    -    ry  ! 
For  by  his   blood  he  ransomed  rae,  And  I    will  give  himglo  -   ry. 

2.  I  am  re-deemed,  0  wondrous  grace  !  The  Lord  is  my  sal-va  -    tion  ; 
Come,  join  with  me  his  name  to  praise  In  songs  of  ae-cla  -  ma    -  tion. 

3.  My  ma  -  ny  stains  are  washed  a-way,  My  sins  are  all   for  -  giv    -    en ; 

I  walk  with  Christ  the  narrow  way,  And  find  in  him  my  heav  -  en. 

S « —^0 ^ ^— ^ 


t:—[—t 


-r- 


^^^m 


4-^-4 


*^ 


le  -  lu- jah  !  here 
Hal-le-U.-jali! 


?±S£ 


qn^. 


!      I      I 


itrt^ 


iqi: 


-    deemed   me,     0 
He  redeemed  me, 


A^A 


•r^— |tz:p-F-^-^ 


^-H 


-t-7 ^—t-, — t-r 


g=^=g- 


-»—»—»- 


give  him  all     the 
-g-    -g-     -^    -^ 


V-b^-t 


^^_p. 


itZli 


••8:  ! 


1 


--!- 


4M^ 


^-* 


!     He 


jhed  his     blood    on   Cal  -  va 


t^=\=-- 


Hal-le- 


M?: 


-^-^— . 


i)..Sf. 


f^ec?  his     blood  on   Cal  -   va 

Fine.  ^ 


ry, 


Hal-le- 


ji  0 


tit 


Re-deemed,  Re-deemed, 


Re- 


_p- 


_^_ 


^ 

:[== 


/^M  -  jah  I    he     re  -  deemed 

3 


D.^. 


p— f— ^ p^=^^— I 1 P— t:_p — I , ^ u 


deemed,  Redeemed,  Re-deemed,  Redeemed,  Re-deemed 


He 


ii^E^ 


30 


'Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet  and  a  light  unto  my  path."— Psalm  119  J  105. 


H.  B.  H. 


E.   S.   LORENZ. 

N 


1.  Like  a     Star  of  the  morning  in  its  beau    -  ty,  Like  a     Sun    is    the 

2.  'Tis    a    light  in   the  wilderness  of    sor   -   row,  And  a  Lamp  on   the 

3.  'Tis  the  V^oice  of  a  Friend  forever    near      me,    In  the  toil    and  the 

4.  It  shall  stand  in     its  beauty  and  its  glo  -  ry,  When  the  earth  and  the 


^_ 


_^-_Jf- 


w-v— w — u- 


mm 


^^^ !-n-«-d-  --d 


1 — |— « 


:^: 


^       ' .  J^  -g — g-^-S-g-g-d— ^Ff I        ~T~ 


Bible  to  my  soul,    Shining  clear  on  the  way  of  love  and  du  -  ty,    As  I 
weary  pilgrim  way,  And  it  guides  to  the  bright,  e-ter-nal  morrow,  Shining 

battle  here  be-low  ;      In  the  gloom  of  the  val-ley  it  will  cheer  me.  Till  the 
heavens  pass  a-way ;     Ev-ertell-ing  the  blessed,  wondrous  sto-ry     Of  the 

-     -   .^__le_,_j r-^-r| LZZtl±~l ^ — S-r&> -0 — I #- 


-^-P-^-Fp 


5tt-t 


*s 


D.  <Si.  cling  to  the  dear,  old,  Holy  Bi 


ble,  As  I 


Fine. 


CJiortts 

^ 


p^ii^fpniippigi^ 


hasten  on  my  journey  to  the  goal, 
more  and  more  unto  the  perfect  day. 
glory  of  His  kingdom  I  shall  know, 
loving  Lamb,  the  only  Living  Way. 


1/    ^    y    y 
hasten  to  the  Cit-y  of  the  King. 


Ho  -  ly   Bi   -  ble  f       my  precious 
Ho-ly  Bi-ble !  Holy  Bible !  precious 


-\rXi 


\i  V  V  V 


Bi    -   ble!     Giftof  God,  and  Lamp  of  Life,  my  beautiful  Bi  -  ble  I  I  will 
Bible  !  book  divine !  Bible !  thou  art  mine  I 


^^m 


#-4Mi^ 


:tt 


t:=p: 


From  "Heavenly  Carols,"  by  per. 


tOE 


-i»-^r 


1^ 


Chas.  I.  Butler. 


4 
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^mm. 


1.  I  was  once 

2.  But      there 

3.  Ful-ly  then 


far  a-waj 
in  that  lone 
trusted  I 


-^=^Ti 


-^ 


from  the  Sav 
ly  hour 

Je 

(5?= 


^1 ^^ 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


i-ir 


=fc:^ 


ior,  And  as   vile   as     a 

A        voice  sweetly 
8US,  And        oh,  what  a 


sin-ner  could  be ; 

whispered  to    me, 

ioy  came  to     me 


I 

Saying 
My 


f 


"^^ 


wondered  if  Christ  the  Re  -  deem  -  er, 
"Christ,  the  Redeemer, hath  pow  -  er 
heart  was  filled        with       prais    -  es 


m 


^-^ 


ft 


M^ 


^^ 


r 


:i-=:ii 


iN 


Would  save  a  poor  sinner  like  rae. 
To       save  a  poor  sinner  like  thee." 
For  he      saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 


I  wan  -  dered  on    in  the 
I  listened,  and,  lo!  'twas  the 
No  long-er  in  darkness  I'm 


-<5>- 

dark  - 
Sav  - 
walk  - 


ness,  Not   a      ray 
ior     That  was  speak 
ing,    For  the   light 


of     light  could  I 

■ing     so     kind  to 

is      shin  -  ing  on 


&- 


CljE 


see  ; 
rae: 
me, 


And  the 
I 
And 


-m=^. 


*^ 


*= 


^^ 


V 
-H^-^ 


:5^ 


■'-.% 


tho'tfiU'd  my  heart  with  sad  -  ness,  There's  no  hope  for  a  sinner  like  me. 
cried,  "I'm  the  chief  of  sin  -  ners,  Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me." 
now  un  -  to  others     I'm     tell    -    ing  How  he  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 


'Dew  of  HeimoD,"  by  per. 


32 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
ji       Moderato. 


fiiflmmg  ^<f  §tm». 


J.  H.  Tjbnnkt, 


v:1^ 


1.  This  world,  blessed  Sav  -  ior,  is  nothing  but  dross 

2.  We  long  have  been  try  -  ing  the  pleasures  of  sin  ; 

3.  Tho"  wea-ry  and  foot  -    sore,  we' re  journeying  o*", 


,      -A  ad  long  we  ha 


)ngwe  nave 
Our  hearts  in  their 
Assured  that  the 


lived 


without  owning  tV/  cross ;  Now  feeling  the  need    of  thy  sheltering 


hard-ness  would  not  let  thr  iin;  But  now  we  have  found  that  earth's  beauties  de- 
time  of  our  rest  w»li  soon  dawn  ;    Then  over  the  riv  -   er  of  death  we  will 


pF^^-f-p-f-^ 


B 


i 


:z:fz:fzf=r:rfzizrfzf 


^4-4. 


4— ^-A- 


•  V 


^_,»_|t_|f_|B- 
^     1^     l^     1/     I*'     b 


m 


g@a 


=1^ 


A— fV 


-^~^ 


-*— Jl 


m^ 


arm, 
cay, 


We  come  unto   thee 
And  leave  us  in   sor 
And  leave  all  our  sor    - 


to  be  shielded  from  harm, 
row  at  each  fleet-ing  day. 
rows  and  troubles  be  -  low. 


^1 


:-r- 


±: 


Chorus.  Faster. 
We're  coming  to  thee, 

-ft — ^— N— ^--A 


m 


V    \f    )^ 


^   ^    V 


^zipLzpiizp: 


we're  coming  to  thee, 

-_)___^_^_A      ■  ^ 


1111 


^     \/ 


[7-1 ^=^=^ 


IV         IV         IV         I 


■^^ 


IS 


Coming  to  thee, 


-1—1—1- 


v-b/-t^— t- 


-1-1-1—1- 


^^    1/    i^ 

coming  to  thee,  Dear  Savior,  re- 


i 


Coming  to  thee, 


ceive    us,  we're  coming  to  thee, 

we're  coming  to  thee, 


I        u  b  ^ 


11   w'k^fc^    k^fc^^/ 

Coming  to  thee.  Oh,  receive 


^i^^^eii^^i^ 


f'BWing  Mo  |mi;5.— concluded.         ^ 


ing  to   thee, 


Yea,  we're  eom4ng 


to 


thee. 


-i-*j — i-r^ 


g4-^--^  4^^=^-j 1 — -fr->--f' 


^^ei 


US,  we're  coming  toXhee,  Yes,  w«'re«Gmiflg,  we're  coming,  we're  coming  to  thee. 


^zzpiiipi 


ti±=:tz:tztzt 


J^ 


:9 


forra?  ®0  ®k  (&wn. 


"MUS.  E.   C.  ELI.SWOETH. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


piigpi^aBS^g^ 


1.  0  come  to  the  cross,  oearth«  spear-wounded  side  Where  many  have  wash'd  in  the 

2.  0  come  and  be  robed  in  a  garment  of  white,  And  walk  with  the  Lord  as  a 

3.  O  come  to  the  feast  by  the  Father  prepared,  Where  thousands  of  souls  in  his 


;r:tt:^b=^: 


ctdTl^zf 


r4 


in 


w  i^ 


^     V 


^^^m^^s^^M 


sin-cleansing  tide !  0  plunge  ^neath  the  waves,  and  the  bright  erirasoD  flow  Shall  elcaiwe  «Terf 
child  of  the  light,  Reflecting  the  glory  that  shines  from  his  face,  And  doing  his 
bounty  have  shared ;  0  come  to  the  feast,  it  is  costly  yet  free  ;  There's  room,  and  a 


^^tlriii==ii--zjzt:=i=ii: 


V—V 


-•p^Vi^ 


1^ 


D.  S.  save  thee,  He'll 


m 


Fine.      Chorus. 


D.S. 


t 

stain,  make  thee  whiter  tban  the  snow  ! 

will  in  the  strength  of  his  grace.  0  come,  then,  to  Christ  I  0  come,  come  to-day !  Hi's 
robe,  and  a  welcome  for  thee. 


^fc 


^^ 


m 


4-f«^H«-^ 


V-V- 


S^ 


n 


eI 


wash  all  thy  stains  of  sin  away. 
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ImtUn^  §tt  Mle  §m. 


Lizzie  Underwood. 


Jaibes  Mc^Sbasahan,  by  per. 


i 


1.  Be     -     hold     a  stranger  stand-ing,  Just  ont- side       a  close-barr'd- 

2.  I     ^       heard  His  soft  voice  call-ing,     Ev  -  er    call   -  ing  at     the 

3.  Christ  is  knocking,  gent  ly  knocking,    Ev-er  knock -ing  at     my 

4.  So  we'll   ev   -   er  sup     to-geth-er,    This        bless -ed  Friend  and' 


door;    He's  wea-ry    with  His  wait-ing,  But    He  will  not  give      it 
door;     I'm  knocking,  sin-ner,  knocking,  As   I've  oft  -  en  knocked  be- 
heart;    I'll  glad  -ly    bid  Him  en  -  ter,     I     will  ask  Him  not       de- 
I :       And    if      I      ev  -  er   hun  -  ger,    He   can  hear  my  faint  -  est 

-#_^ ^-r-# ^ ^ fi-,--^ ^ ^ ^-r-^ ^ fft^ ^- 


o'er;       He   knocks,  and  as  He's  knocking  He  lifts   His  heavenly- 

fore  ;      Just    ope     the  door  a     mo-ment.  Long  e  -  nough  to   let    me 
part;  Welcome!  welcome!  blessed  Stranger,  Come       in     and  sup  with 
cry;      And   when   my  war-fare's   o-ver,    I'll        share  His  heav'n-ly 


3ES^:5^^E^£E^ 


voice,  "Ope  the  door  and  let  me  enter;  1    will  make  your  hearts  rejoice." 
in,  And  I'll  dwell  with  you  for-ev-er.  And  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.      I 
me —  Ful-fiU  Thy  gracious  promise,  Lord,  And  let  me  sup  with  Thee.         i 
bliss ;  Oh,  who  could  ever  bar  the  door  '  Gainst  such  a  friend  as  this  ? 


Knocking,  ev  -  er      knock  -  ing,     knocking,  ev  -  er     knock  -  ing, 


:2=:b=U: 


1^=f^=5 


I 


;t 


§n0^feitt9  §lt  ®lie  faOt— Concluded.     ^ 


-mmmm=mi 


Christ  is     ev  -  er  geii  -  tly  knocking,  knocking  at     the   door 
-0-    -•-  -•-     -#-     -0- 

V — =6 — ~^- 


:t: 


a::: 


immmp^m^^m 


He   will  leave  rae     nev    -    er,      Dwell  with  me    for  -   ev 


i 


f 


S=t: 


£ 


^ 


Repeat  after  fast  verse  pp. 


fife: 


g;5^i3ifiE,^^g^B 


Glad-ly    will     I       bid  Him    en  -  ter,    And  de  -  part  no     more. 


e^ 


V — V — ^-^- 


i 


f  en«  P(  Slig  §ltisiiiiig. 


John  Scotford. 


P 


W^=^ 


--0^^^^=^- 


WT=t=^^^=B 


1,  There  s  not  upon  earth  such  a  hallowed  re-  treat  As  where,  with  a 

We  lay  all    our  cares  and  complaints  at  the  feet  Of     Jesus,     our 

2.  While  conscious  of  weakness,  of  want  and  of  sin,  And  wholly      un- 

On  Je-sus,    the  Sav-ior,  we  sate  -  ly  may  lean,  And    feel  that  our 


burden  of  sor-row   oppressed, 

Savior,  to  have  them  redressed, 

worthy   of  grace  from  the  Lord, 

courage  and  strength  are  restored 


IflJfZ. 


'^m 


m 


t 

blessing  of  peace  from  a-  hove. 


I 


What  deep  consolation  the  SaTior  imparts. 
To  spirits  wborein  he  abides  as  a  guest ! 

From  those  who  receive  hinL  he  never  departs. 
But  gives  his  beloved  b<>th  comfort  and  rest. 

4.  How  empty  the  pleasures  of  earth  do  appear 

Compared  to  the  riches  oflBfinite  love, 

ITiat  shine  in  the  Savior  of  sinners  so  dear. 

How  sweet  to  our  spirits  this  rest  (rom  abov«i 
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^ootl  §tw$  €0ms»  ^'ev  M%t  ^m. 


Moderaio. 

-I- 


:^ 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  I.  Baltzell,  by  per. 


5ES 


li-^-4—lti 


ftn: 


1.  Good  news  comes  o'er  the  sea, 

2.  The   glorious  gos  -  pel   light, 

3.  A  -  wake,  the  sun   is     high, 


o-rrf-g3i:£E^--f^,gf±^B; 


And  tells  of  vie  -  t'ry  there  : 

In    splendor  shines  to-day, 

The  Master's  call-ing    vou ! 


The 

Where 

Why 


l^ 


-v—\ 


Duel, 


heathen  bow  the  knee,       In  humble,  fervent  pray'r ;      Long  waited  we  to 
naught  but  darkest  night  Fell  on  the  heathen's  way ;  Brave  Christians  heard  the 
stand  ye  i  -  die    by  /  There's  work  for  you  to  do !  Your  treasures,  pray'rs,  and 


t 


?i: 


lEEE?^ 


±=i 


*—*- 


^^^- 


#_!•: 


t 


^^^^ 


hear 


I — 1 — ^^ — t/-i — tz-'-p 


:=l^ 


The  glorious  tid-ings  come,     Proclaiming  vic-t'ry  there,     Where 
cry  That  came  across  the  sea,     "Come  help  us,  ere  we  die,         Come, 

tears,         Go,  lay    at  Je  -  sus' feet ;    And  soon  we'll  sing  the  song        Of 


m 


2^: 


^^^i^Ei 


t^:2=pt 


Chorus.     JAmly. 


..^?-f^ 


^^ 


darkness  reigned  alone, 
help  us  to   be   free." 
vie  -  tor-y  complete. 


^ 


^— n-r=- 


Re-joi'^e,  re-joice,  Good  news  comes  o'er  the 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  rejoice,  rejoice, 


Repeat  Chorus. 


sea ;  Re-joice 


re-joice. 


Good  news  comes  o  er  the  sea. 


the  sea :  Rejoice,  rejoice,  rejoice,  rejoice, 

:P:_3?q?:_-_^_,Jl?:_,-,^_-£H._#. 


Py  §sAsmn  §m». 
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H.  B.  H. 


J.  H.  T. 


1      •  '   -0-  -0-  -<^-  . 


1.  "Iknowthat  my  Redeemer  lives,"  I  feel  his  kindling  love ;  I'll  bear  the  cross  till 

2.  "I  know  that  ray  Redeemer  lives"  To  intercede  for  me ;      And  by  his  rich,  a- 

3.  "I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,"  The  Universal  King ;      Let  all  on  earth  and 


S3; 


m 


^—» 


-» — •- 


^=ii 


4rt±z=t 


1=±t 


r-t-t 


tt: 


.^_^_ 


1 — r 


±-t:~ 


Chorus. 


^M^^m^^^^i 


-\ — t 

I  shall  gain  My  crown  in  heav'n  above, 
bounding  grace  I'm  saved  eternally, 
all  in  heav'n  To  him  their  praises  bring. 


Hal-le-lu    -    -    jah!  Hal-le- 
Hal-le-lu-jah  evermore  !  Hal-le- 


^^ 


.^-^ 


flfa? 


tzzit 


lu      -      -      jah  !    Je  -  sus  stands  and  bids   me,  bids  me  come,  Hal-le  - 
lu-jah  ev  -  er-more !  Je  -  sus  stands  and  bids  me   come,  Hal  -  le  - 


3=^ 


4==i: 


JtrSii^ 


i=i 


-€ — •- 


I 


lu    -     -    jah !  Halle  -  lu    -     -    jah !  I   am   on  my  journey  home, 
lu-jah  evermore  I  Halle-lu-jah  evermore ! 


N    ^    N    N 


i^rttdrfzz-E 


■^^^Jr-1^- 


&^^m^^g^^^^=igii^ 


^-- 


■.±z 


i 
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#ttttj  Waiting. 


1.  I    am   waiting  for  the  morning        Of  the  blessed  day  to  dawn, 

2.  I    am  waiting,  worn  and  weary       With  the  battle  and  the  strife, 

3.  Waiting  for  the  golden  cit  -  y.       Where  the  many  mansions  be  ; 


I  I  1 1^ 


s 


t^i^- 


— I 1 1— d— 5 


-ti-A 


3^5" 


-A~!v 


IPI^il 


^B* 


When  the  sor-row  and  the  sad-ness 
Hop-ing,  when  the  war  has  ended, 
Listening  for  the  happy  welcome 


mm 


Of  this  wea-ry  life  are  gone. 
To    re-ceive  acrown  of  life. 
Of  my    Sav-ior  calling  me. 


1 — I — r-r-Tj- -ij 


:p=F 


ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing, 


,        ■        ^    '•    '^ 
Chorus. 

I  am     wait 


Till  this 


»- 


3^ 


--^ 


m 


liizr. 


■#— ^- 


i/    1^ 


1=5^ 


EF^3=g 


trUr 


-u—^ 


-bM- 


I  am  waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  only  waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  Till  this 


ry  life  is    o'er, 


On-ly  wait 


:^; 


^m. 


:t 


ing 


p 


3i=e 


-g- — 


t   y^  1/  u  t?  P" 


weary,  weary,  wea-ry  life  iso'er,  life  is  o'er,  Only  waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 


d^^^Jt- 


t^   ^t:t: 


for  my  welcome 


From  my  Savior  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 

,^    ^  I  May  repeat  pp. 


for  my  welcome,  for  my  welcome  From  my  Savior  on  the  other  shore. 


=t: 


From  "Songs  of  Glory,"  by  »>©r. 


ts  meepmg  f  aw^. 
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Annie  Rudjxeck. 


T.  B.  Wbavbb. 


1.  Sav-ior,  foM 

2.  Keep  me  huim 

3.  ^[^nowest  thoiii 

4.  Sav-ior,    al 


luein  tfej  arms, 
•    ble  at  tiiy  feet, 

my  pains  and  tears  ; 
ways  be   my  guide, 


Keep  me  safe 
Always  for 
Lord,  thou  se 
While  on  life's 


from  earth's  a- 
thy  use  nfade 
-     est  all  my 
un-ev-en 


^-i 


FT 


larms ;  Keep  me  washed  in  Je-stis  blood—  Keep  me  in        the  crimson 

meet;  May   I,  Sav    -    ioT,  find  in  thee,      Re-fuge,  fa    -    vor,  lib-er- 

tteare ;  Lov-ing  Sav  -  ior,  meek  and  mild,    Thou  dost  guide  thy  loving 

■-^de;  Guide  me  to      the  streets  of  gold,      Safe-ly  housed  within  thy 


fe^ 


z!Lz± 


P 


'^^ 


€horu8. 

I    ^  I 


1=^=^=:^ 


■^:^ 


i 


flood. 

ty. 

child. 
fold. 


A-^^- 


^^m- 


:Sweet-ly  saved  1       all  hail  to  the  Lamb  1     all  glo-ry  and 


^* 


• »-r»-^ 


•  T  1 


ES 


.1?-_t-_-pq?: 


P 


1^  1 1       I  -t^-v- 


f^^^ 


^^S=f 


praise     to  ?e->su8  be  giv'n, 


praise    to  Jesus  be  giv'n  ! 


^M 
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©fttiStittg  gtt  ®&e  pomfef. 


H.  B.  H. 


E.   3.   LOREWZi. 


^Si^^^i^^i^gl 


9 


^^ 


1.  I  have  found  re-pose  for  mj  wea-iy   soul,  Trusting  in  the  pB&mise  of  the 

2.  I  will  sing  my  song  as  the  days  g.o     h}^   Trusting,  in  thjs  premise  of  the 

3.  Oh,  the  peace  and  joy  of  the  life  1     fire,   Trustingin  the-proraise  of  the 


^^± 


i 


4 


^—h--f^--n-n-- 


s 


m 


it=^'- 


^i^^^m 


f^^~ 


■^■ 


£E£rji^ 


"I 


Savior 
Savior 
Savior ; 


m 


I     '^  .        ^  If:  U 

And  a  harbor  safe  wh<en  tke  billows  roll,  Trustiag  in  thie  promise  of  the? 
;  And  rejoice  in  hope,  while  I  live  or  die,  Trusting  ia  the-promise  of  the*- 
Oh.  the  strength  and  grace  only  God  can  give.  Trustiag  ia  the  promise  of  the 
-*--*»-  mi      -a- -»--»- -0--»- 


F 


'-^ 


-&— 


V-i^-Vr-i'^^   ^     ' 


m^ 


w^^^^ism 


Es-ft 


^^ 


Sav 
Sav 
Sav 


I  will  fear  no  foe  ia  the  d=ea<My  strife;  Trusting  in. the  promise  of  the 
I  will  bear  my  lot  in  the  toil  of  Ufe,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
I  can  smile  at  grief,  and  abide  in  pain.  Trusting  in  the  promise  cf  fhe^ 
And  the  loss  of  all  shall  be  highest  gain,  Trusting  in  the  prMnis* of  the 
Who-so-ever  will  may  bearaved  ta-d-a*}^,  Trusting;  in  the  promise  rf  the? 
And  begin  to  walk  in  th«  hoJy  way.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 


I     I     I 


=£ 


5=irz=S±l 


m 


V— v^- 


4-4-f^ 


-^i—^- 


S=P^=fe 


-^= 


r-^_f-_:|t 


'=f: 


:!tiszM: 


^^SeI 


Refrain 


Sav  -  ior,      Savior.  Resting  on  His  mighty  arm  forever,  BfeTeriomliis  loving  heart  U^ 


^ev  -  ^r,  I  will  rest  by  grace  In  his  strong  embrajce.  Trusting  in  the-  promisfr  of  the  Savior. 


From  "Heavenly  Carols,'*  by  fier 


^eeUn^  gov  ^t 

From  "Good  Will,"  by  per. 
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E.  E.  Hasty. 


^  _h-_>, — ={^:j^ 


-»— *- 


Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  to  Beth-le-hem  came,     Born    in  a  man-ger  to 
Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,  Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 
Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  the  same  as  of  old.    While    I  did  wan  -  der  a- 
Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  shall  come  from  on  high,  Sweet  is  the  promise  as 


±:!fz 


5i£t? 


.#-*- 


»* 


'-^-^—V- 


V-M- 


sorrow  and  shame ;  Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seeking  for  me,  for 
soul  he  set  free;  Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  could  it  be?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for 
far  from  the  fol  d,  Gently  and  long  he  hath  plead  with  my  soul.  Calling  tor  me,for 
wea-ry  years  fly;  Oh,  I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky,  Coming  for  me,  for 


m^ 


£t 


► — »- 


3:¥ 


»-v^-^^-^=p 


tv-r 


V— y— y- 


for  me 


F 
y    .  1>   '^ 

Seeking  for  me,  Seeking  for  me,  Seeking  for  me,  Seeking  for  me; 
Dy-ing  for  me,     Dying  for  me.     Dying  for  me, 
Calling  for  me.  Calling  for  me,  Calling  for  me. 
Coming  for  me,  Coming  for  me.  Coming  for  me, 

h  h  h  I 
— ty— y — y— f— — -L  #— #  -a~-0 — -^U'-U^—U'^ — 


Dying  for  jie; 
Calling  for  me; 
Coming  for  me? 


-F-¥- 


■^-v— wrf- 


Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seeking  for  me,  for  me. 

Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  could  it  be?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for    me. 

Gently  and  long  he  hath  plead  with  my  soul.  Calling  forme,  for  me. 

Oh,  I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky,  Coming  for  me,  for   me. 


V— i^- 


-fc- 


Smj^i^: 


y-\ 


v-v-v- 


i 


42    ^m  f  jJtt  i<rt  ^  mtA  |j>»  i^jstts  ? 


From  "Songs  ol  Gratitude,"  by  per. 


J.  H.  FiLLMOBK. 


(N, f\ (V- 


P 


rs* 


&3^-i 


^£? 


r  Have  you  not  a  word  for  Je-sus  ?  Will  the  world  his  praise  proclaim  ? 

\  Who  snail  speak  if  ye  are  si -lent,   Ye  who  know  and 

f  He    has  spoken  words  of  blesa-ing,  Par-don,  peace  and  love  to  you, 
\  Glo-rious  hope  and  gracious  comfort,  Strong  and  tender, 


E 


Hzr^i 


S 


^i=^ 


i^$^^^=f=f=m 


HrfV- b — fcttznt/ 


Refrain. 


^  N 


-A-A- 


iv-^J 


M 


^^W=i=m32 


love  his  name  ?  Ye  whom  he  hath  called  and  chosen  His  own  witnesses  to  be, 
sweet  and  true  ?  Does  he  hear  you  telling  others  Something  of  his  love  untold, 


^^ 


t^ 


•I 1- 


_^iEi:it_|t=:p=-it^: 


-w—w- 


-W^ 


^-^- 


mm 


ifefe^ 


m 


^ 


^=i 


m 


Will  you  tell  your  gracious  Mas-ter,  "Lord,  we  cannot  speak  for  thee?" 
0  -  verflow-ings    of  thanksgiv-ing     For   his  mer-cies  man  -  i  -  fold  ? 

^  ■-    -       — ■  /_ 


t?: 


^ 


f=^ 


-E-f- 


?^ 


m 


-V-V- 


3.  Have  you  not  a  word  for  Jesus?  Some,  perchance,  while  ye  are  dumb, 
Wait  and  weary  for  your  message.  Hoping  you  will  bid  them  come ; 
Never  telling  hidden  sorrows,  Ling' ring  just  outside  the  door. 
Longing  for  your  hand  to  lead  them  Into  rest  forevermore. 

4.  Yours  may  be  the  joy  and  honor  Some  poor  ransomed  souls  to  bring, 
Jewels  for  the  coronation  Of  your  coming  Lord  and  King ; 

Will  you  cast  away  the  gladness,  Thus  your  Master's  joy  to  share, 
AH  because  a  word  for  Jesus  Seems  too  much  for  j'^ou  to  dare  ? 


1.  As  the  rising  sun  disperses 

All  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
So  the  coming  of  the  Savior 
Turns  our  darkness  into  light. 
Refrain. 
Sun  of  Glory !  shine  forever, 

In  this  lowly  heart  of  mine; 
Take  away  all  sin  and  darkness; 
,   Fill  me  with  thy  love  divine. 


Light  and  life,  and  joy  and  beauty, 
Everywhere  his  coming  brings ; 
Weep  no  long'';r,  trembling  mournerr 
There  is  healing  in  his  wings. 

Christ  has  come !  My  poul,  receive  Iw, 
Why  one  moment  more  delay  ? 

He  is  ready,  he  is  waiting 
All  thy  sins  to  wash  away. 

Mrs.  Mart  F.  Marsh. 


As  sttng  hy  Mr.  Sankey  and  Boston  Tabernacle  Choir. 

PH  .spirit  i^  gxu. 
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W.  A.  S. 


:^j: 


-h — 


^---f^ 


=i::::^vi:-i>;:=iqr=r-_i-_i- 

• # # # 1-^ 9L 


Rev.  W.  A.  Sphhcbr,  by  per 

-N — 

1i 


1.  I      fol  -  low     the    foot  -  steps    of      Je  -  sus, 

2.  A    lep  -  er       he     found    me,    pol  •  lut   -  ed 

3.  A     cap  -  tive     in      woe      to       my    pris  -  on 


g 


4.  Pro  -  claim     it, 


■*  If'. 

my     Lord,      His 

by       sin,      From 

of    night       The 

tis   done,    full     sal  -  va  -  tion      is     wrought  For 


i:=:?L^2?2H«_i:>i_iip f f ^ ^ — ^  — y u       f \^ 


$--K— ^^r— - 


f'—K 


H^#^ 


g 


^ 


±=M: 


Spir  -  it'^doth  lead  me     a  -  longT         I     walk  in   the  path-way  made 
which  he  a  -  lone  can    set    free;        He  spake  in   Hismer-cy,  "I 
Mas  -  ter  hath  o-pen'd  the  door;      Shout  a  -  loud  of   deliv'rance,  ye 
sin  -  ners  from  sor- row  and    woe;     Sing  a-loud  of  His  grace  "who  my 


^ 


plain      by     His    word,     And  He  fills  all  my    soul  with  this    song, 
will,    be    thou  clean,"  And  He  in  -  stant-ly     pu  -  ri  -  fied      me. 
an  -  gels      of     light,  Praise  His  name,  oh  my  soul,  ev  -  er  -  more, 
par  -  don    has  bought,  "For  His  blood  washes  whit- er  than  snow," 


iti: 


a 


t^=:^ 


^ 


->^-i^' 


Choruj^, 


^-H,,—^. 


Glo-ry  to  Godlmy  spir-it  is  free,   Glo-ry  to  God,He  pu-ri-fies  mej   I'm 
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I  mm  §0t  §m  mtunt  mu. 


Mrs.  Bells  Towns. 


^asrs 


From  "Good  Will 


by  per. 


S.  Wesley  Martin. 


1.  I  would  not  live  without  thee,  Not  a  day,  not  a  day,  I  need  thy  strength  to 

2.  The  world  is  full  of  sorrow.  And  of  fears,  and  of  fears ;  And  many  eyes  are 

3.  The  way  is  fraught  with  danger  For  us  all.  for  us  all;  Oh,  Savior,  never 
4. 1  '11  fear  no  coming  sorrow, Light  willshine.Hglit  will  shine ,  There'll  come  with  ev'ry 


y    •     ^ — ^> Vf-  — : 1 — I ^^^-i — ?*i — ^ — ^ — ^~i — N: — c — ■ 
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help  me,  All  the  way,  all  the  way;  I  would  not  dare  to  wander  From  thy 
ever  Shedding  tears,  shedding  tears;  And  hearts  are  well  nigh  breaking  With  their 
leave  me,  Lest  I  fall,  lest  I  fall;  V/hen  thou  dost  walk  beside  me,  I     am 
morrow.  Help  di-vine,  help  divine;  And  when  the  journey 's  ended,  Then  I 


m 


^^=^F^F=¥ 


^>_ 


fltlti 


#— ^— ^ 


^_^- 


V— g/- 


I 


fc: 


e 


ifJ: 


're: 


-N- 


'■?^t: 


.   .   g  r  -    -  -  -  rr-'^--^-r-^ 

side,from  thy  side.  For  storms  and  danger  threaten  Far  and  wiae,far  and  wide, 
woe,  with  their  woe ;  And  many  vainly  struggle  Here  below,  here  below. 
strong,  I  am  strong.  To  fight  the  many  battles  All  a-long,  all  a  -  long, 
know,  then  I  know,  To  realms  of  endless  glory  I  shall  go,   I  shall  go. 
-J #-i-#- 


/      •     • 


E^^=?=?^=^ 


•       •       •        •  • 

would  not  live  with  -  out 


I  _r-— j^T— ^51— #— « — rf ^ 


1^ 


Thy  love  doth  make  a    heav-en.       For    me      a    world  di  -  vine. 


S^iHii^^Eiitp^^ 


faist  mm  §mA  m  iem?         ^ 


Mas.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


J.  H.  T. 


,.=.J^jLH'^_I^-K_h 


^._^_>,_Ps- 


._. 1 ^, )/-^v     I 1 1 1 1 1-, 1 1 1 ' -R R— -Pr PN — I R— I 


1.  Hast  thou  heard  of  that  won-der-fulJe-sus,  Who    dwt.it  ainonsi;  si  n-riers,  a 

2.  Hast  thou  heard  of  that  won-der-ful  Jesus,  Re  -  ject     -   ed  hv  sinners  of 

3.  Hast  thou  heard  that  this  wonderful  Je-sus,  Dwells  now  with  the  low-ly  in 


I     U   i 


!>  y  b  1/  b  w 


I       i       I 


-il— ^ 


God?  Who  in     pu       -       ri-tj' walked- with  the  vil  -  est,     Dis- 

old  ?  He     is     wait      -     ing  to  -  da.Y  to   be   gra  -  cious,  Yet 

heart?        With  the  hum    -      ble   he  walksin  com-mun- ion,  And 


mi 


tt  Chorvs.  I — ^  ^    N    N    .     N    . 


II 

pens     -    ing  his  fa-vors  a  -  broad  ? 
slight    -    ed  bj'  numbers  un-told. 
grace        he  will  free-ly  ira-part. 


Oh,  that  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 


the  bright  glory  a  -  bove, 

N    ^    ^ 


I  I 


:tr-: 


world    in  its  sin  and  itsru  -  in,    To 


pour  out  his  in-fi-nite  love. 
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^km  |s  fay  f «  ^tmm. 


Rbv.  H.  B.  Hartzlbb. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  There  is  joy  in  heaven,  where  the  angels  dwell,  And  the  ^iadsome  notes  of  rejoiciBg  sweU, 

2.  There  is  joy  in  heaven,  when  the  lost  is  found,  And  the  golden  streets  with  the  news  moun^ 

3.  There  is  joy  in  heaven,  that  begins  below,  Where  the  tea  rs  of  grief  and'^epentance  flow  ; 


1 — h— t^-' \—h~yi-*^- 


.  f- 


— t    I      t/— y^-j-' — 


f- 


i 


w^^^^smm^m 


When  the  tidings  come  from  the  world  below,  That  a  soul  is  saved  from  eternal  woe. 
Till  the  tide  of  song  like  an  ocean  rolls  Unto  Him  who  died  for  the  love  of  souls. 
And  the  saints  of  God  with  the  angels  share  In  the  praise  that  rings  like  an  anthem  thew». 


^=^- 


m- 


-u—v- 


■^=^ 


■^=jL. 


1 — t — t 


Chorus. 


3       S 


A-N~N 


n 


H^'^4^J_J- 


i!=^=i^ 


^^Jtlt 


-•— #- 


tn 


Beautiful  song  I  Beautiful  song!         Beautiful  song !    Beautiful  song  of 

Beautiful  songl  Beautiful  song !     Beautiful  song !  Beautiful' 


joy  !  Ev'-ry  haip  is  attuned  un  -  to  the  sound,  And  the  angels  re- 

song  of  joy! 

-fc- — t fc h- 


t=t 


T-- 


1/  y'  i;  r 

joice  that  the  lost  is  found,  Beautiful  song!  Beautiful  song  of  joy  ! 


Song  of  joy,  Beaa-ti-fal   song,  hap-py  song  of  joy  J 


§«Me  la-pghi 
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W.  A.  Spencer,  by  per. 


"How  long  halt  ye?" — i  Kings  xviii.  21 
Slow  and  nvith  expression. 

1.  Some  go  a- way  from  the  house  to-night,       Pu  -  ri-fied  from    Bin; 

2.  Some  will  go  out  from  the  house  of  pray 'r,    Hard-en'dby  de  -  lay, 

3.  Some  will  go  out  from  the  house  to-night,     Full     of  trust  in      God, 

4.  Wait-ing  a  mo  -  ment  more  for  thee,         Je  -  sus  still  en -treats; 
tit-tit-       ^  ^     ^  ttttt      ^_^-^ 


Chorus,    Go-ing  a-waj  from  Chnst  to-night,  A-wayfrom  his  lov-ing  care; 


Fine. 


— 0- 

Otli-ers  re-ject  the  pre-cious  light,  And  go  a -way  un- clean: 
Yielding  to  Sa  -  tan's  lur-ing  snare,  Will  hope-less  turn  a  -  way: 
Hap-py  in  heart,  made  pure  and  white,  By  Je  -  sus'  pre-cious  blood: 
Soon  will  the  knock-ing  end  -  ed  be,  That  now  thy  closed  hearts  beats: 

'  '  £=£=-•    -     -  -     -     - 


^HP 


£=?: 


£ 


^S^ 


Go  -  ing  a 


way   from  bless- ed  light.  To  darkness  and    de-spair. 


Lov  -  ing-  ly  still    the  Sav  -  ior  stands,  Plead-ing  with 

Nev-er-more  shall  the  Spir  -  it  plead  At      the  bolt 

Go  not    a  -  way,  poor  wand'rer,  stay  Till  thou  too 

Stay,  sin-ner,  stay    at  Mer  -  cy's  door,  Seek  the  o   - 


thy  heart; 
■  ed  door; 

art  free  I 
pen   gate; 

t    t-' 


^m 


C/or  Chorus. 


Patiently  knocks  with  his  bleeding  hands,  Un-will  -  ing  to      de  -  part. 
Now  is  the  hour  of  thy  soul's  great  need,  Tis  now    or  ncv  -  er  -  more. 
Walking  with  Christ  life's  hap-py  way,  Most  bless  -  ed  shalt  thou  be. 
Sin-ner,  de-cide    lest    hope  be  o'er.  And  thou  shouldst  be  too    late. 


g 


153 


^ 


^-  'J     \J     I- 


EIE3 


-^— ^ 


.^L_^- 
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E.  A.  H. 


§m$f  §ovt  pe  jititt. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnet. 


Ift 


pil 


^m 


s 


fiEi 


^-iF? 


1.  Oh,  what  utter  weakness  fills  this  soul  of  nme! 

2.  Man  -y  ar.»  the  fail  -  ures  in  my  life   I     <^e  ; 

3.  Pi  -  ty  me,  <lear  Je  -  sus,   if     I  sometimes  rail ; 


'^^^ 


How  my  fre-quent 
Man-y  are  the 
I     among  thy 


^^mi^^^^^ 


jtumblings  wound  thy  heart  di-vine  ! 
frail  -  ties  cUng-ing  un  -  to    mej 
r^er  •  vants  am   the  least  of    all, 


I 

Count  me  not  un-wor  -  thy, 

Yet,    0  precious  Sav  -  ior, 

Weak-  est  of    the  weak  ones 


S^p 


Jc-sus.  keep  me  thine 
smile  complacently, 
who  ip-on  thee  call; 


Love  me    still,  Je-sus,  love  me  still. 

Lovs   me    still,         juove  and  bless  me  still. 
Therefore,  love  me,     Je-sus,  love  me  still. 

H 


Precious  Savior  I      O,  to  love  thee  more  ! 

*         -O  -&-^-^^—0-^9 — 0-0 — 0-^-:—0—-*^-0—0-0 L* g_ 


01\  w  a.  .^--nder  mercy!  oh,  what  wondrous  love !    Oh,  what  rich  compassion 


w 


D.8.  :S: 


hails  me  from  above ;  How  can  I  but  love  thee,  and  thy  grace  adore ! 


m^miT=^ 


From  "The  Garner,"  by  per. 


§tm  §\t  €hm  ®o  Mhtt 
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^   ^ 


"Mrs.  E.  W.  CiiApjaAX 

.tt_$L ^ -^.^  --A 


J.  H.  T. 


-^--^-.--4 


1.  Clos  "*' 

2.  Clos 
3 


jE« 


fm 


t=t 


draw 


er  to  thee,  id.v  Fjitlie 

er  to  tiiee,  my  Sa\njr,  di-aw 

Clo8-er  by  thy  ^w^eet  Spirit  draw 


me,    I     long 
me,  Nor  let 
me,  Till    I 


~9 »~—W 

for  thine  em- 
me  leave  thee 
am     whol  -  ly 


m 


m^EE£^^. 


^     'V     y'     ';/     v*     1/       I  I       • 


-:X 


ti^ 


Clos-or  wlthiTi  th me  arms  en-fold     me,    I   seek   a     rest-ing 

Sij»;h-iny;  to  ff'el  {hirie  arms  a-round  me,  And  all  my  wand' rings 

Quicken,  reSne,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me.  Till  pure  my  soul  shall 

-9-   -9-   -#-   -0-   -f5^ 


f 


_.»_.^_»i- 


^:i 


CJiorns, 


ffi^^E^EEteTEE^fEE^q 


i — r— r- 


iEEF^ 


il^::^^ 


r^rr=g= 


place, 
o'  er. 
shine. 


R?3^= 


H 


Clos 
Clos- 


with  the  cords  of  love, 


er, 

—s- 


clos  -  er  with  the    cords 


^ 
b     U 


of 


love. 


--\^. 
t^ 


--^- 


i 


feSr^E^d: 


-^- 


S!E^J 


Draw  me  to  thyself  a  -  bove ;  Clos     -      -      er 

Draw  me,  draw  me  to  thyself        a     -    bove;  Closer  with  the  cords  of  love, 

^  ,^  ^  ^.*..|^^-^ 

3 » *— tf^— d— *-r-s o (^ r-f—a—0—0—m—9—W- 1 


±-z=±:-t-z± 
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v  u 


.^___.^____^_. 


-t/— 1>>— b/'-b'— 1^— 1/- 


:t=— 


*4- 
■5= 


i^-ii: 


draw  me,  'i  o  t!\v-f:eir 

Draw  me  to  thyself  a-bove.  Draw  me  to  thy-self 


-2d— T- 


i 


t=t=t 


# * 


i^-fc/-  V     V    V 


r-F-L 


-# — (9- 


-  bove. 

-  bove. 


M—^ 


m 


50 


It  U  the  voice  of  my  beloved  that  kn&cketh,  tuning,  Open  tame.—Oamt,  5:  2. 


W.  S.  Mabshall. 


W.  Sv  Masshale. 


^mm^tm^i^^m 


1.  Do  you   hear  the     Sav-ior  call  -  rng,  By    the  woo  -  ingsofhis 

2.  By  his    Spir  -  it        he     is     woo  -  ing,  Soft-ly   draw  -  iag  us   to 

3.  By  the    Wordoi   Truth  he's  speak-ing  To    the  wand' ring,  er-ring 

4.  In  his  Prov  -  i  -  den  -  Hal  deal-ings,      E  -  veu  in       his  stern  de- 


^: 


•— ^ 


-» »- 


r^ 


i/    ^ 


:ir=t: 


gagpQs^ 


voice  ?  Do  ^ou  hear  the  ae-cents  falling  ?  Will  you  make  the  precious  choice  ? 
him,  Thro  the  day  and  night  pur-su-ing,    With  his  gen-tle  voice  to  win. 
ones;  List !  the  voice  the  still-ness  breaking !  Hear  the  sweet  and  solemn  tones  I 
crees,      In  the  loudest  thunders  pealing,  Or  the  murm'ring  of  the  breeze. 


.^.Ji 


m 


1 


ft-^ 


v  y  I  &--— Hi 


^m^m 


v-v- 


k-h|g 


Refrain. 


^m 


^ii 


ftF=P5=T 


r 


^ 


p 


«  # 


I     am    list-'ning.    Oh,  I'm    list  - 'ning  Just  to   hear     the  ac-cents 


£_jr 


^-^E&^E^ 


■t==f:- 


F^ 


t=t 


r"~nrT 


Reyeat  softly. 


Pi 


lt:F 


tr 


2; 


;e^ 


fall;      I   am  list-'ning,  Oh,  I'm  list'ningTotheSav-ior's  gentle  call. 


±-^. 


'^ 


^-vz± 


By  permission. 


Mt  §n  f  Wttsi. 
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'Abide  in  Me."— John  14:  4. 


Bev.  H.  B.  Hartzler. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  At  the  feet         of  Je  -  sus    ly-ing,      Once  I  prayed      in   anguish 

2.  On  his   lov     -     ing  breast  re-clin-ing,        I    shall  fail         and  fall   no 

3.  With  the  fin     -     al  con-flict  near-iug,         I     am   free       from  all    a- 


-If-— 


:p=t: 


^=pi: 


P 


t=t 


-#•    s 


p^^^ 


-p-f- 


i-#- 


•^-i 


t^ 


4^-^- 


t- 


^ 


sore ;  Now  his  own  right  hand  sustains  me,  With  his  strength  I  faint  no  more, 
more  ;      Lo,  he  whispers,  "I   am  with  thee,  Till  thy  days  of  toil  are  o'er." 
larm ;    Lo,  the  conqu'ror  stands  beside  me ;  He  will  keep  my  soul  from  harm. 


Chorus. 


^ 


:^-: 


d-r-^— 


#--—#— 


-^— N 


-K  -H — ■ P S-r~d~. M- ^ — ^—S!> 


Safe  in       Je-sus       now  a  -  bid-ing,        I      can   smile       at    all  my 
.0.,  .0.      ^.  .0.  .     .0.'  .^.       .0.  .0.  »     .0.   .0.   .0. 
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-y— V— V — I 


»jiTg-|-«^-y-«-V-» 


M- 


.^^np: 


?-?:i== 


s=ts;± 


Jzinitb 


Safe  in  Je-sus,     safe   in  Je-sus 


0  how  sweet  is  my  re  -  pose ! 


'\^    1 


1 
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E.  A.  H. 


§tm»  f  is  f  aisising  MW  W^^. 


1^-h-iv-tc: 


=# 


J.  H.  T. 


^iS^ii 


a-»-t^<~t-<-t 


1.  Is  there  a  sin-ner  a  -  wait  -  ing  Mer-cy  and  pardon  to  -  day  ? 

2.  Brother,  the  Master  is  wait  -  ing,  Waiting  to  fi  ee-ly   for  -  givp ; 

3.  Yes,  he  is  coming  to  bless    you  While  in  contrition  you  bow; 

^  -L_L    I     FEti: 


gj"=VJ'-T->- 


{^■4/—w—\^-V-v^ 


m 


— I — h--p-^— 1» 


Welcome  the  news  that  we  bring  him  :   "Jesus  is  passing  this  way  I' 
Why  not  this  moment  accept  him,    Trust  in  bis  grace   and   live  ? 
Coming  from  sin  to  re-deem    you,     Read-y   to  save  you     now  ; 


R 


r-. — n — h- 

^ — ^— I/- 


:^ 


-Tt^-fi. 


^^^S^^^i 


Coming  in  love  and  in  mer  -  cy,  Pardon  and  peace  to  be-stow, 
He  is  so  tender  and  pre  -  cious,  He  is  so  near  you  to  -  day  ; 
Can  you  re-fuse  the  sal- va  -  tion      Je  -  sus  is   of-fer-ing   here? 


'it-^- 


-^—v—'^^-^—v 


q^-T-g-g-g: 


-V— V— fc/— t'— fc/ 


=f 


-f- 


IV-^ 


sSi^^iiPl 


■=*^-;p=^ 


Coming  to  save  the  poor  sin  -  ner 
0-pen  your  heart  to  n^ceive  him, 
0-pen  your  heart  to  ad-mit    him, 


1 1 ; 1 1 r- 


From  his  heart-anguish  and  woe. 
While  he  is  passing  this  way. 
While  he  is  coming  so     near. 

-0—^ — •— ^ 


Chorus. 


:si~|i: 


tnt-tzzii 


^   y 


I 


1 


Je-sus  is  passing  this  way ...... 

Jesus  is  passi 


m 


i 


^^ 


1 

To-day to-day, 

ng  this  way,  To-day,  is  passing  to  -  day  I 


f — f— f*-— £ 


I 


W^y 


-» — »- 


Y-v-^zH:. 


gt^m  i^  f  aiS|Sitt0  ®hi^  ^'aj}— Concluded.  ^^ 


mm 


1 


While  he  is  near,  0  be  -  lieve  him, 


0-pen  your  heart  to  receive  him,  For 


lit: 


zt=tz:tzit=t=E 


-^—^- 
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-ir-tr 
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P— ^— N— ^-I|: 


:2iL 


Ijzz^^-^jj 


1 


Je-su3  is  passing  this  way,  this  way,  Is  passing  this  way  to  -  da3^ 


inl 


-«-T- 
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S^^r^^^r^ 


-jft— ^— |e— !•- 


V~wr-t7- 


E.  E.  Latta. 


ATTA. 


J.  H.  T. 


-5^ 


1.  "I  am  the  way,"  the  Savior  said ;  The  paths  of  sin  forsake  ; 

Slumber  no  more  in  error's  night,  In righteousness  awake, 

2.  "I  am  the  truth,"  the  Savior  said ;  In  faith  draw  near  to  me ; 

He  that  believeth  shall  be  saved,  The     ....      truth  shall  make  him  free. 

3.  "I  am  the  life,"  the  Savior  said,  Your  sins  and  sorrows  leave  ; 

Shun  ye  the  path  that  leads  to  death ;  E      -       -      -       -       ter-nal  life  receive. 


I    i.  ^.  \    i 


Chorus. 


si— «f 
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-^ ^-^-q-ah-^ 
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=^q=P= 


Ei^£^^E3=lES3 


± 


N  J 


i^ 


-H 1 1- 


Sinnerto-day      Hear  Jesus  say:       I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life, 

I     ^    1..  ^   ^  If:  0?^ 
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■^    ^ 
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-•"H»- 


v-F^- 
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-\ — t/— ^^ 


s 


I 


Sinner  to-day 

i 


Sinner  to-day      Hear  Jesus  say :      I   am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life. 
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♦'fray  without  (^m$h^" 
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1 1 1 
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-^— 

Words  and  Music  by  Chester  E.  Pond,  oy  pw. 

s 

bp  ^ 

— \ ^ — 
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-i=-d=  ■         ■  ■   '      ~ 
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— 1 .  — 

— 1 — 
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— «!■ ' 

\ 

V 

gr4-T— ^- 

1       S       S   -  d 

_5_^_ 

-t 1  — 

— g — 

-^ 

\ 

C- 

1           -•- 

1.  My     Lord  and      my    Sav 

-  ior,     Cre   -    a    -   tor 

and     King, 

My     soul     is       in      rap  - 

tures,  Thou  reign  -  est 

with  -  in, 

2,  How  bril  -  liant    ray  path- 

way   when  Thou    art 

my     Light, 

How  honored      and     glo  - 

rious  Thy   tem  -  pie 

to       be, 

3.  How  sweet  my     com  -  mun-ion    when   low       at 

Thy     feet; 

Now  con  -  scions-  ly    feel 

-  ing    Thy    Spir  -  it's 

con  -  trol, 

-#-       -#-       -#-       ^ 

.0?     V      -^       .0. 
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-0-         -G>- 

1 1 1 — n 

ft):  n  :— tf-h-y — p — 
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— 1 

-p- 

1 

V 

-^h  '!  • 

! 

P         w 

m 

1 

■^t?4-.     1  ■    1    1           i 

.  1             ! 

L?— p — h- 

1 

J 

Thy  love  and  Thy  glo-ry   for  -  er  -  er   Til  sing ; ") 

To  car  -  ry   my  burdens  and j        cleanse  me  from  sin. 

How  clear  is  my  vis-ion  when  Thou  art  my  Sight,  \ 

And  know  that  Thou  dwellest  each     ....         /     moment  in    me. 

Ful-fil  -  ing  Thy  will  is  my  drink  and  my  meat ;  \ 

,     .     .    J         bod  -  y  and  soul. 

-^1- — ,-,,_^_:!^_ 


i    VAX    XiX  Xllg,      J.X1J       „xxx    xc       XXXJ-      vxxx.xxxw. 

With  ioy   I    sur-render  mv     .     .     . 


?^ 
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I 
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Chorus. 

~l  — 


ffi=3: 


^i=^t^-t 


m 


ES 


-^-d 


:t:d 


d  help  me    re-mem-ber  by  night  and  by  day, 


±=tc 


t 


1 — [■- 


mm 


m 


To  ■  'Pray  with-out 


i^ 


i#iste 


i^ 


£S 


iPt 


S=fi 


ceas-ing,"    Thy  word  to       o  -  bey ! 


For  noth-ing  so  pure  and   so 


^^ 


?EE^ 


£ 


^^f- 


-•t 


^^m 


±=t:: 


1 1 


^-t=: 


^fel^§E^^ 


-•^t^p-  irf 


-<&- 


pre-cious  to  me, 
.0.   -*.  -^ 

-0 \ -fc-r 


-1-tH^- 


As  se-cret  and  constant  communion  with  Thee. 

4- 


i^ 


f=f=PF=^F 


pi 


Mrs.  K.  W,  Chapmasl  J.  fl.  Tennet,  by  per. 

"Which  hope  we  liave  as  »n  anchor  of  the  soul."    Heb.  6,  19, 


^ 


iliing 


1.  Sweet  Hope,  the  Anchor  of  my  aoul,    En-ters    with-in     the  vail; 

2.  My  life's  frail  bark  is    of-ten  tossed,  High  on  the  mountain  waves 

3.  Fair  Heaven's  dome  is  just  in  view,  Beau-ti-ful,  gold  -  en  land  I 
^    4e.    #.  4L    #.    A    -^ 


^ 


-* — # — 0- 

-# :^     ■  L 


#-S- 


'3f- 


n  # 

1    ^   1 

1—  '.■ 

M 

t             k_      ■'"      L.               S                t                  P 

J    J 

p      n      P 

J          Mi 

*      N      'S       N       !        ! 

I            ^            M 

J      J      J      «      ^ 

1  •          1    1 

fm    T     J       J       J      •^      * 

J     s  • 

4      4      4      S      J 

-J--J4 

"k        *^     "4     *!     2  ^ 

!       #       *-. 

■  5      J      ^      tf      #' 

5' 

cT         *      S      ^      *      •      ^                     -                                         -^ — ' 
Rests  in  the  Sa-viour's  dy  -  ing  love;  Fears  not  the  wildest    gale. 
•   Steadfast  aud  sure  my  an-chor  holds,  Firm  on  the  Rock  tLat    saves. 
Soon  I  shall   reaeh  its  gate    of  pearl,  Walk  on  Lis  shin-ing       strand. 

,■ 

r-fc.if        f        f        P        »        » 

1                 P  • 

1       r      ■       1       r 

1    1"  [ 

^ 

T'ft 

J-     •        r*        ^        ' 

1 

^    TT, 

f     1 

1          (*        f 

m        m 

l^      1^      '^      1        U' 

,    "  1 

'      ■  J 

f        I 

-  ~ — 1  ■  1 

V     ■  . 

t^       -^        J         V"' 

I         i/ 

Chorus. 


pim 


fe=J=i;:,=iS 


-^—m- 


^ 


-^  — 


m. 


0-~^-0—  -0 0- 

My     anchor    is    hold-ing^  is   hold-ing,  With-in    the       vail ;      My 

JL      #.      ^      #.      .#.      ^      f-  /^*      -         -         -  —  .         J^^J 


t=t: 


li 


:f=f: 


-»-=- 


* 


^dE^ 


i=S=iE:S: 


-#-— 


an-chor    is  :hokl- ing,   is    hold-ing,      it    ^ill    not  fail. 


=4:=:^— I I: 


-t;/ Y7 'i- 
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^ht  ^Um^  ®itgv 


Theo.  S.  M.  Tiptox. 


H-^ j-^-f- 1  <■ 1- 


E;   ff.   B'AEtEY; 


1,  Far  a  -  way,  lar  away,  ov-erthe  si  -  lent  sea,  Far  o^    on  that  shining 

2,  0  Zi-on,  blest  Zion,  it       stand  -  eth  sure,  Its  beauties  may  not  wax 

3,  Bright  home  of  the  blessed,  it  knoweth  no  night.  It  needreth  no  moon  nor 


M: 


t:i=t==t=ti=t:tttt 


-w—^ 


m 


t=t=a 


1      p  ^~r  uy3yt7 


^  g 


i 


|£=^ 


^ 


^=9 


-» — &- 


ijz^jr 


s::?: 


:^-=a=^ 


ehore, 
old; 
SHn; 


m=^mi^ 


There  stand-eth     a   cit    -    y,     we  long        to  Be-    With- 
The    walls,  they  are  all       of    the    jas-   -  per  piare.  Its 
The     Lamb,  in  its^midst,  ia      its     liv   -    ing  light.  Its 


r=E=5=F 


i 


€kotus.. 


:i=t: 


m-. 


^^ 


in        it      for-ev  -    er   more„ 
streets    of    the  glittering  gold, 
tem  -  pie  the  Ho  -  ly    One. 


fcfc 


W^^^^ 


0 !  beau  -  ti  -  futhome,  where  the^ 


JrrT-^ 


T- 


Vllt 


^feS 


^  tempo. 


li^g^P^^SPP 


bright  ones  roam,  Where  they  drink  of  the  stream  of  life !         We    long  to  be 


there,  where  they  know  no  care^  Where  there  eometh  no  sound  of  strife, 


From  the  "Internatiouai  Lesson  Hymnal"  for  187.9,,  by  per... 


Rkv.  B.  F.  BaiSTOW. 


'pteatb  ^liitt'is  <?K<»0tin0  f  almis. 


5T 


F.  L.  Bristow. 


-# 9' 

1.  We  are  toil  -  ing 

2.  By  the  swell  -  ing 

3.  There  will  be        no 


on-ward,  hand  in  hand,  hand  in  hand,  We  r 
wa-ters,  clear  and  sweet,  clear  and  sweet,  Aft 
dark  and  drea-ry  night,  drea-ry  night,  We  s 


^-^- 


I b* — I &-| — P 


F=i^- 


— b*- 


v:.j' 


N-rsr: 


E^: 


I 

toil  -  ing  for  the  promised  land ; 
toil  -  ing  thro'  the  desert's  heat, 
rest    for  -  ev -er  from  the  fight; 


:p=^ 


-^-^ 


iii 


Come  and  join  our  weary  pil-gi-im 
We  shall  rest  our  worn  and  wea-ry 
We  shall  dwell  for    -ev-erin   the 

^        A  Pv    \    K     ^ 

— &— I w 


1/     S"    k*     S* 


1 


^ 


II 


:^ 


^ 


band,  pilgrim  band.  We  shall  rest  neath  Elim  s  cool -ing  palms, 
feet,  wea-ry  feet.  We  shall  rest  'neath  Elim's  cool -ing  palms, 
light,  in    the   light.  We  shall  rest  'neath  Elim's  cool -ing  palms. 

•--U— t— b— K-M b t^.^—0^a——0^ 


±=t- 


t^- 


-b* — I— 

-v—v- 


— ©>- 


i 


Chorus. 


^. 


1^  I      h.    '^ 


irzri 


r  Tho'  the   waves  loud -ly  roar,    We  shall  pass     safe -ly  o'er,     To    the 
\     By  the   clear    sil  -  ver  gleam  Of   the     life  -  giv  -  ing  stream,  We  shall 


bright  happy  shore  of  the  blest,  we  shall  rest ;  \ 

/rest 'neath  Elim's  cooling  palms. 


tfc 


•^^-^ 


dm       ^     N  N     N 


From  "Golden  Gate,"  by  per.  of  J.  Church  &  Co.,  CSncinnati,  O. 
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mhm  m  p  m  §mt 


E.  A.  H. 


E.  A.  H. 


m 


i 


^ 


•^ 


;^_^ 


m^ 


^^ 


-\- — NL- «!-^^«(— ^-^— H- — I — H— «;-- 


1.  We   will  sing  the  praise  of  Je  -  sus  When  we  all      get    home,  We  will 

2.  All    our    tri  -  als  will    be  ov  -  er,  When  we  reach  our  home,   All   our 

3.  We  will  see  our  precious  Savior  When  we  all      get  home;  We  will 


t:     f: 


^S 


::1!crs 


;£^t3 


^=i=i 


sing  the  praise  of  Jesus  When  we  all  get  home,  With  millions  round  thethrone,  With  the 

trials  will  be  ov-er,  When  we  reach  our  home ;    How  happy  we  will  be,  From  all 

see  our  precious  Savior  When  we  all  get  home ;  His  glory  we  shall  see.  And  thro' 

.•^ 


1^ 


#-#^tH? 


s.:^sgewfrf 


y=^^^#J^ 


4^4j-fr 


im 


K-^ \_}. 


I 


myriads  of  hisown,  We  will  make  his  glo-ry  known  When  we  all  get  home, 
sin  and  sor-row  free  Thro'  a  long  e-ter-ni-ty,  In  our  heaven-ly  home  ! 
all    e-ter  -  ni  -  ty,      0    how  hap-py  we  shall  be.  In   our  heavenly  home. 


-f-'      -»-     -#-•      -^#-'        ^<N         -#- 


^•^ — b» 5-y — &H y- &-  -U w-i^-V ^-1*- 


f=F=^ 


m 


■ir r- 


Chorus. 


m 


P='^F* 


1^        V 
When  we     all       get       home     ov  -  er    th^e,     ov  -  er  there,   When  we 


m 


^ — ^i. 


f-     -f-  -»- 


Si 


=1^ 


t- 


p 


t^-i 


tt^^i^^ 


tzinL 


all   get  home,  ov-er  there,  ov-er  there,  0    how  happy  we  will  be  When  his 

^:--»--»-^— (•--•-fF— S^F^h::^— 5-g--»-^-^ 

-- — ^-\v~^-^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


;^l^^5=g 
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1 


^EEtE^ 


glo  -  ry  we  shall  see,  When  we  all    get    home,  ov  -  er  there,  ov  -  er  there 


i!=t=:t!: 


t 


s 


§;aj;cj;  ©hf  (Siwsiisi. 


Mrs.  Valenstyne. 


i 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 

!1. 


I^t 


m 


-•— r- 


i 


-*i— 1^ 


& 


^^^^iF^ 


jezim: 


1.  Nearer  the  cross,  my  heart  can  say,    I'm      com -iug  near  -    er; 
Nearer  the  cross  from  day  to  day,       I'm      com-ing     .     .     .     . 


*- — ^— t* — 5=5^ 


:P=t 


^-i 


f 


?v-I- 


:i 


igjg 


i 


»SfpiS=« 


? 


?^ 


-#— ^ 


^ 


near 


1 


S: 


f  Nearer  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died,  )    vj  c      •    > 

^'      {  Nearer  the  foun-t^in's  crimson  tide!  /    ^^^^^^  "^^  ^^^-^«^-  ^ 


j^ 


;l=t 


1 


P^k^— t- 


-I b*-l- 


-f^t'- 


A— 


J7^.    S=^-^-#-T-^ — S=^ 


i 


wound-ed  side,     I'm     com-ing 
^  I 


Nearer  the  Christian'^  mercy-seat, 
Feasting  my  soul  on  manna  sweet 
Stronger  in  faith,  more  clear  I  see 
Jesus  who  gave  himself  for  me, 
Nearer  to  him  I  still  would  be, 
Still  coming  nearer. 


Nearer  in  prayer  my  hope  aspires. 
Deeper  the  love  my  soul  desires. 
Nearer  the  end  of  toil  and  care. 
Nearer  the  joy  I  long  to  share. 
Nearer  the  crown  I  soon  shall  wear, 
I'm  coming  nearer. 


Softly,     p  Words  and  Music  by  M.  L.  E, 


br 


aa; 


S^^gfe^i^S 


:^: 


— #- 


^M=i 


^- 


1.  My  life 


is  filled  with  sad 


-^^—^ 


It    ^ 


re-grets ;  No  peace  attends  m^ 


Qj  way 
2.    In-dal  -  gent  God  of  love  and  power,  To  Thee  for  help    1    fly ; 


3. 


I  know  thou  canst  not  let 


Thy  blood  for  me    was  shed 


Each  day  the  sun    in  dark-ness  sets,  Oh,  hear  me,  Lord,   I   pray. 

Be  with  me  at     this  solemn  hour,  And  hear  my  con  -  trite  sigh. 

Now  let    me  sink   beneath  its  flow,  And  raise  me  from    the  dead. 


-f-     (S*-       -€-  _ 

Oh,  let     me  not      in  dark-ness  rove,  Jkit  melt  my  heart  of  stone  : 

Re-new   my  heart  and  be     ray  guide  To  Thy   ce-  les  -  tial  throne, 

And  bid    me  stretch  my  withered  arm  To  Thee,  whose  love  is  shown, 


Ac-cept   my  faint  attempts  at  love,  And  fix  my  heart  on  things  a-bove; 
Oh,  let     me  see   Thy  wounded  side;  i  come    to  Thee,  the  cru  -  ci-fied  ; 
And  grasp  Thy  mantle,  with  its  charm,  To  take  from  death  its  dread  a-larm. 


1  "'^_1__"*'  ''^1_'^  §>  -P~'^  ■'^ 


i^^-!Sii#^^iP^j 


'Me&=S-=:^^=S^^-^^^^ 


"Come  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  heavenly  Dove,"  Oh,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone7 
Lord,  con  -  de-scend  to  be  my  guide,  Oh,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone, 
And  then,  re-clin  -  ing  on  Thine  arm,   I   shall  not  be      a  -  lone, 

-«-   -1$?-  -OP-  ^       -9-   -f^-       M     -fS?"-' 
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ifeii^iPiiPl^iB 


m 


"Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,"  "Oh,  leave  me  not   a  -  lone 

-X    '  .       .^     ^ 


^g^i^saippp 


^ontlctfttt  tocc. 


Rev.  W.  H.  Burreix. 


Rkv.  I.  Baltzkll,  byper. 


:i:c|: 


SH 


1.  'Tis  grace  !  'tis  grace !  'tis  wonderful  grace  !  This  great  salvation  brings  ;  \ 
The  soul  de-liv  -  ered  of       its  load,  In       / 

It  It  iff:   if:  - 


Tis  won-der-ful  grace  !  '  Tis 


^ H ^_^ Bg_^^LL._^a — m      _^_^_^_m <i 

S^^      1  U-i  l^-fir?^32g==3j— b=Ei^=i;;^l^=:i:: ^=:J 


^E=^ 


■ — d — A — « — J — 
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m 


3t=it 


-« — « — »- 


v-\rv 


1/  '• 


grace 


wonder-ful  grace, 

9^—ff — »— » 


grace 


'Tis 


Wonderful,  wonderful,  wonderful  grace  !  'Tis 
f'—f    ^  P — ft — ^g— -le-,^    p    f> ±7 — 


grace !  .  .  .        'tis  grace !  .  .  . 
won-der-ful  grace !  'tis  wonderful  grace,  Flowing  still  freely  for  me. 

?::g::g::g:   :^f:  :^  if:  :J!b         /  /  ^^  ,    ^_^   .^-.^ 


-v—\/—v—Y 


% 


^ 


^-:^=t^=:L-L-U:pi^ 


?^i 


1/    •    k/ 

2.  'Tis  grace !  'tis  grace !  'tis  wonderful  grace !  3.  'Tis  grace !  'tis  grace  !  'tis  wonderful  graeel 
Which  saves  the  soul  from  slu ;  Its  streams  are  full  and  free  ; 

The  power  of  rising  evil  slays,  Are  flowing  now  for  all  the  race. 

And  reigns  supreme  within.  Thej  even  flow  to  me. 


62 


Mhm'$  pgirt  #w  Whm. 


^^For  the  Lord  God  giveth  them  light. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


-Rev.  20-5. 


H.  T. 


1.  When  the  way  seems  long  and      drea  -  ry,  And  thy  limbs  are  weak  and 

2.  When  the  hours  seem  dark  and    lone   -  ly,  Fill' d  with  grief  and  sor-row 

3.  Ev  -  er     in      his    love     a     -     bid    -   ing,  Strong  in  faith  and  hope  con- 


wea  -  ry,  Still  pursue  the  path  of  right,  "At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light," 
on-  ly,  Then  the  watchword  keep  insight,  "At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.' 
fid-ing,  Keep  in  view  the  Mansions  bright,  "At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light.' 

:tTf=fz:S=^ir^T:zi=zzzpiirt:-ti=*z:^*'- 


thoughts  of  thy  sor-row  ef-  face.  There's  liirht  ov-er  there,  ov-er 

place,  Will  all  thoughts  of  thy  sorrow  ef- face,  There's 


)-:S:- 


-/5> — i 


-I -+—\ — 0 »---#-» »---»-l— 


^ 


©Itm'lS  p0fct  (^m  ©torn.— Concluded.     6$ 

There's  light    ov  -  er  there,  ov  -  er    there. 


i 


^- 


^Ff=r= 


K 


there,  There's  light  ov  -  er  there,  there's    light    ov  -  er  there, 

light    ov  -  er  there,  ov  -  er  there, 

^       ^.   ^^  ^.    .^^  I  I  J.     ^"^    J 


^--k 


is 


^    - 


ov  -  er  there,  ov  -  er     there. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


:1^ 


=§F==t 


1  ii- 


J.  H.  T. 


3 


:^=^ 


^=8: 


* 


V 


lir-y 


1.  Corae  to   Je-sus !  he  will  save    you,  Tho'  your  sins  as  crimson  glow ; 
If  you  give  your  hearts  to  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Come  to  Je-sus !  do  not  tar    -    ry;     En-ter    in   at  mercy's  gate; 

0     de  -  lay  not  till  the  mor  -  row,     .     * 

3.  Come  to   Je-sus,  dy-ing    sin-    nerl    Oth-er  Sav-ior  there  is  none ; 

He  will  share  with  you  his  glory, 


He  will  make  them  white  as  snow. 

Lest  thy  coming  be  too  late.         Come  to    Je    -    sus!  Come  to  Je    -     sus  I 
When  your  pilgrimage  is  done. 

Come,  come  to-day  1  Come,  come  to-day  I 


— i!Lie_i-^_tBZ±_t_Ji_l:a_^ 


v—v- 


fe: 


■^= 


^  ^ 


|1.  12.  ,      I  Repeat  pp 


Come  to  Jesus !  come  to-day, 
Come  to  Jesus  !  come,  yes,  come,  corae  to-i 


.t 


i   I   I 


}Come  to  Jesus  !  come,  come  to-day  I 


-V—¥- 


^    b 


134 


Arr.  by  Rev.  W.  McDonald,  by  per. 


pq^ic 


I        ^..^-^.  ^-  -^  ^-    .0. 

I         saw  a  way-wojTi  traveler  In  tattered  garments  clad, 
His  back  was  istden  heavy,  His  strength  was  aiinost  gone, 


^gSig^S 


And  strujrgling  up  the 
Yet  he  shouted  as  he 


-h \r 

2.  J  sfvw  him  in  the  evening. 
The  sun  was  tending  iow, 

Had  overtoppetl  the  mountaiu 
And  reached  the  vale  below; 

He  saw  the  goidf  n  eitv, 
Mis  everlasting  home. 

And  shouted  lou'l  hosanna  ! 


Deliv^eraace  will  come. 


3.  While  gazing  on  that  city 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  God  ; 
They  bore  him  on  their  pinions, 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph,- 

Deliverance  has  come. 


Py  gdW^  ^ism. 


Ellen  M.  H.  Gates. 


i^j^z^Qr.—-^ 


Furnished  by  Ma.  Sankey. 


W.  0.  Perkins,  by  per. 


V     V 
I   am 

^   ^ 


-m—Sr 


far      a-way  from  my  Father's  house,  And  the  years    in- 


t:=?— I 


"IS" 


.#_•. 
.»__», 


m 
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*=:::*:=i<:B:-gz:g:z«aib— g-grrrgigB— ---r1-r-3 
a--— 9 — J-L^ — 0 — ^_^^__L.L^ — ^—0 — 0-e-i-0 — 0 — 0-r0-0 — * 
^ — ^       .0.  ^  -0-  ^^ 

crease,  The  lights  are  dim  in  the  banquet  halls,  The  wreaths  are  withering 


Py  |atllCt'Si  lOttjSe.— Concluded.  ^ 


©n  the  waills,  Aad  I  long  for      peace.     Cho, — I  will  rise  and  go    to  my 


._._--^ 


^aiiig^^i^ 


i^^^gii^iP^^ 


Eatber'fs  Louse,  Aad  m  his  mercies  will  I  rejoice,  with  heart  aud  Yoie«. 


i/  i          1/ 
3.  I  have  sougfet  the  best  that  the  world  could  3.  O  the  doabts  and  fears  of  the  changeful  yeaxs ; 

give,  They  have  vex'd  my  soul  1 

As  an  iiJIe  guest^  But  safe  forever  and  white  and  grand, 

My  Father's  house  with  Its  mansions  fair,  My  Father's  house  like  a  rock  will  stand, 

Is  the  place  for  nse,  aud  my  heart  is  there,  While  the  ages  roll. 
For  nay  hoaae  is  best. 


CHAS.    H.    GABSIEli. 


§0  Wmt  |ot  f  f^tt^. 


J.  H.  T. 


2.  No  time  to  give  to  Jesus  ! 
O  thankless  soul  1  why  not  ? 
Remember,  by  his  mercy, 
Thy  precious  soul  was  bought; 


Canst  thou  not,  from  thy  momenta, 

Find  time  to  give  to  prayer  ? 

In  faithful  vinerard-labor 

Some  moment*  for  him  spare  ?--Cho. 
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<^atiisfM, 


Bbv.  J.  Parker. 


Dedicated  to  Mrt.  E.  Remmingtom.     MRS.  JOSEPH  F.  Knapp,  by  peS^ 


1.  I  shall  not  want,  Halle  -  lu   -  jah  !  The  weakest  are  safe  m  His  eare ; 
Lamb-like  I  repose  in  his  bo  -  som ,,.,.. 

2.  I  shall  not  want !  0  how  oft  -  en     He  sendeth  me  help  from  a-bove ; 
Men  trust  to  themselves  in  providing, ,     . 


m^ 


He  loves  me  I've  nothing  to  fear 
But  I      in  his  bounti-ful  love. 

— f 


t=w- 


I'm  sat  -  is-fied,  yes,  eat  -  is-fied, 


^»-« 


l:=t 


I 


w^- 


rr-^cT 


t^ 


~^^ 


m. 


^S=^ 


3E 


s 


-.tz.^- 


Grod     is  my  rest, 


0  I'm  sat  -  is-fied,  sat  -  is-fied,  God    is  my  rest. 


■^ 


1- 

3.  I  shall  not  want !  every  murmur 

Is  h  iifihed  by  the  sound  of  hia  voice ; 
And  though  I  may  pass  thro'  the  furnace, 
I  lean  on  His  arm  and  rejoice. 


r 

4.  I  shall  not  want  I  in  the  valley, 

Where  shadows  of  death  gather  rounds 
The  morning  of  heaven  will  greet  me, 
And  gladness  and  glory  abound. 


Andounte, 

X 


From  "Joy  Bells,"  by  per. 


P.  P. 


m 


:5z^: 


EgElEf 


1.    No,  not de-spairingly  Come  I  to  thee; 


-«— «■ 


-Tt— 


-^ 


f-rt 


-^- 


e 


±  t=X=Ar=X3^^sX^- 


r 


No,  not  dia-trusting-ly 


■(2... 


^--zn^c^-ziJ 


—&- 


i^i 


i 


F=f= 


I   the    knee  ;  Sin   hath  gone  o  -  ver  me, 


X=^ 


Yet       this  is 


IS- 


tt 


f—M'T^f-r- 


ptf,  pot  ffiSpaimghf.coNCLUDED. 
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atill  ray  plea,      Je  -  sus  hath  died  for  me, 


_ff_«-^_5l 


^_ 


■iS*- 


-#-r* 


-#-#- 


Je    -  BUS  hath  died. 


ii-n-- 


i 


:tit^- 


Lord,  I  confess  to  thee 

Sadl}^  my  sin ; 
Now,  tell  1  all  to  thee, 

All  I  have  been  ; 
Purge  thou  my  sin  away, 

Wash  thou  my  soul  this  day, 
Take  thou  my  sin  away  ; 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 


Faithful  and  just  art  thou, 

Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  thou. 

When  sorrows  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 

Let  the  dear  healing  flood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pa.ss  o'er  my  soul. 


Dr.  H.  Bonab. 
Moderato 


f  m^M  §«  mmtt 


Rev.  T.  C.  Neai.. 


^==z:qEyizz«z:z^=z:5±i3Zi^z:|: 


^-^-1 

-W—9- 


-^S^: 


:4fe:^ 


'^^^ 


1.  When  I  shall   wake    io  that  fair  mom  of  morns,   Af  -  ter  whose  dawn-iug 

2.  When  I  shall    see    thy  glo  -  ry  face    to  face,       When  in  thjne  arms  thou 

3.  When  I    shall  meet  with  those  that  I  have  loved,     Cla.«p  in  my      ea  -  ger 

4.  Wlien  I  shall    gaze  up  -  on    the  face    of  him     Who    for.  me  died,   with. 


.-•-  I         -       -S*  .       -g*-      9-   -9-' -9-  I 

never  night  returns.  And  with  whose  glorv  day  eternal  burns,  I  shall  be  sat-ls-fied. 

wilt  thy  child  embrace,  When  thou  shall  open  all  thy  stores  of  grace,  I  .shall  be  satisfied. 

arras  the  long  removed,  And  find  how  faithful  thou  to  me  ha.st  proved,  I  shall  be  satisfied. 

eye  no  longer  dim,    And  praise  him  with  the  everlasting  hymn,  I  shall  be  sat-is-fied. 


shall  be  sat  -  is-fied,   I    shall  be  sat-is-fied 

-9-  -#-•-#-#-•    -•-•-  -9-  -9-'-9 

I 1 — ^ — I — — I — I — ^p 1 ,_. 


I  shall  be  sat-is-fied.   By  and 


^^^^^=^ 


:l L-i L 


:=^±tf±tt 


From  "Jasper  and  Gold,' 


fE^ 


by  per. 
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^tUtxl^  ^mA  pe. 


^f^ 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^^m^^^^E^m 


1.  Oh,  lead   me   to    Je  -  sus,  I'm  tired   of  my  sin,  And  wea-ry  with 

2.  Oh,  lead   me   to    Je  -  sus,    I  know    he  is    love,  To  save   err-ing 

3.  Oh,  lead   me   to    Je  -  sus,  Oh,  show  me  the  way ;  My  soul   in   its 


m 


*;fo 


m^mmmmm 


fighting      Po-lu    -  tion  with-in  ; 
children      He  came  from  a  -  bove ; 
blindness   Has  wander'd  a  -  stray  ; 


In  mer  -  cy  now  lead  me  Where 
He  sure  -  ly  will  heal  me   And 
Then  take  me    to  Je-sus,     So 


-|-| — I — H H- 


-^ 


V 


y-t-t- 


I      will  find  peace,    And  where  all  my  sor-rows  For-ev  -  er  will  cease, 
par  -  don  my  sin,       Then  gra  -  ciously  fill     me  With  comfort  with-in. 
pre-ciousis   he,  The  dear  loving  Sav- ior  Who  suffer' d  for  me. 

H . 1— I 


Oh,         lead  me  so  gen    -    tly,      So  gen      -      tly    to  Je-sus, 
Lead  me,  oh,  lead  rae  so  gently  to  Jesus,  So  gently,  oh,  lead  me  so  gently  to  Jesus, 


m 


Ten    -     der    -     ly  lead         me        a -way         un   -  to   him; 
Tenderly,  tenderly  lead  me,  oh,  lead  me,  Tenderly  lead  me  away  unto  him ; 


-0- -0- -0- -0-Hm      m     -f- 

:^^=iii:ii3S=gi±i:^-^-^_-q 

-H-H-h— H-H— h-  -ia— la— ia-is ^- 


M-^-^-\/- 


From  "Goodlj  Pearls,"  by  per. 


^mAtXl^  ^mA  Pt— concluded.  69 


■i=-mmm: 


_ ^- 


m 


For  I   am    so     wea    -      -    rj,  so    lone      -       ly        and 

For  I'm  80  wea-ry,    so   lone  -  ly  and  dreary,  For   I   ara  so  wea-ry,  with- 

-^  -^  -^    -     - 

:t=|:=:t=fi=P=q 


^^ 


V — t?^— b^- 


f=P: 


-b^-v— k— W^fc^ 


i^    W 


P 


A-^ 


^^^ 


i— ? 


fc:ts;i 


tzzitizzti!rz=*= 


-•--•••    ^ 


B 


drea      -      ry,  With  bearing  my  bur  -  den  of  sin. 

out  him  so  dreary,     With  bearing  my  bur-den,  My  bur  -  den  of  sin. 


From  S.  S.  Scholars  Quarterly,  by  per. 


p.  P  Bliss. 

-A— ^- 


1.  We  are  sing-in g,  praises  bringing,  To  our  Sav-ior  to  -  day,  \ 
For  his  kindness  in  our  blindness, j 


^§ 


^t-^ ^ ^--l^rf- 


t=:t=i=i 


la-r-U--»- 


?^±te 


Leading 


^S 


4=l?±i: 


t:      1;    g-U \=1 


Chorus. 


^ 


« 0 #-=-L^ 


1^^ 


:W=W=4f:r^ 


s 


J ^ 


jv~^ 


t"^— v^ 


ir; 


I^±=l 


^fi-rt=f 


3t=^ 


safe-Iy     al  -  way. 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  halle  -  lu  -  jah !  Roll  the  chorus 


-($»- 


:^ 


fciS-FS 


t^t 


V— p*- 


1 — I — b/-^-F#-»~ 


i=\-- 


ir^zzti 


^- 


a  -  long;       Christ  and  glory,  wondrous  s*ory !  Is  the  theme  of  our  song.      r 


rzitz± 


2.  Care  and  trials,  self  deniali 
Meet  we  day  after  day  ; 
But  so  sweetly  and  completely 
Jeaxxs  -irivea  <^^he»:i  awa^. 


f= 


§ 


3.  Brother,  love  him,  come  and  prove  him. 
Your  Redeemer  and  King, 
He'll  receive  you  and  relieve  yoa, 
Hallelujah  then  sing. 
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From  "Dew  of  Hermon,"  by  per. 
1. 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  the  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 
D.  C.  for-  Cho.  There  to  ray  heart  was  the 


1^^ 


:p=tr=J 


,112.  ^   ^   N   K  Fine. 


sin   I   cried,  1 
.     .     .     .     /  blood  ap-plied,  Glory,  glo  -  ry,  glory  to  his  name. 


Hi 


1 


Chorus 


-t==&1:iri=: 


B.C. 


^ 


Down^  at  the  cross,  down  at  the  cross,  Down  at  the  cross  where  Jesns  died, 


» — ».^.^_,^_L| i — |_p — vm — ^_:_«_,_.. 


-t 


2.  I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin  ; 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  witbin, 
Saves  me  each  moment,  and  keeps  me  clean 
Glory,  glory,  glory  to  his  name ! 


I — F- 


3.  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet ; 
Humble  your  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet ; 
Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete, 
And  give  glory,  glory  to  hie  name  J 


^hatt  le  WwXn  %\m.  ^waw. 


1.  Thy  grace,    0  ray  Sav-ior,  can  reach  ev  -  en  me!       I      know  that,  if 

2.  My   soul      is   all  weakness,  my  heart  is     un-clean,  But     thy     precious 

3.  I'll  doubt  thee  no  long-er,  this  mo-ment  I'll  go,       And  wash     in  the 


r-, 


d-9-  -^'     -»■    ^    ■*■ 


t^ 


t=t 


washed  in  thy  blood,  I     shall  be     Cho.  Whilrer  than  snow,  yes,  whit-er  than 
blood  can  redeem  from  all  sin. 
blood  that  makes  whiter  than  snow. 

-^     -•-•#--       -^   §-#-   -f22-    .  ^     M.     .^   .fZ-  ^ 


=C: 


zzt: 


Sii^igiii 
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If  wasbed  in  that  foun-tain    I  shall  be  whit-  er   than  snow. 

3 


:^-^|e- 


E.  A.  IL 


^^feg  §0tt't  fan  §mm  §im? 


E.  A.  H. 


b   t  P  'i^  U    U  1/ 

1.  0   tarry  no  longer,  my  brother,  But  turn  from  your  sins  away ; 
Come,  bow  at  the  feet  of  the  Savior,  And 

2.  While  humbled  in  deepest  contrition,  In  teare  at  his  feet  you  bow, 
The  Savior  IS  ready  and  willing,      And 

3.  He  offers  the  gift  of  sal-va-tion,        He  waits  for  your  promised  vow, 
H€  brings  yen  a  free  and  full  pardon.    0 -     . 


^^^^^ 


^&^- 


tzzt 


p-];;u:U'=!ir)i^=^^ 


JE:i|i=ii=it=f: 


"Chorus. 


E^g^^teg^-f^^^Bi 


I 

give  him  your  heart  to-day  ! 
wait-ing  t©  save  you  now. 
brother,  receive  him  now  I 


j  Brother,  why  don't  you  believe  him?  1 
I  Brother,  why  don't  you  receive  him  ?  / 


L_ LL (_ — u — i—U — 1> — iy. 


^__V- 


v-r — r 


i 


V    V 


i/    1^    }/ 


-K--^ 


3E^3 


V    V    V 


ifizzpr 


i 


^^4^~^~^- 


I 


Je-sus is  wait-ing He's  waiting  to  save  you  now. 

J«  -  8us  is  waiting,  he's  waiti-ng  to  day. 

-0-  -p-  -#-  -&-  -»-  -»-  ^ 

■-¥-  +-  -i — ^—  H-^ — I — m-  -»- 
-»— » — »- 


72 


f  §0V(  ®k  §m(  m  §un^. 


Words  and  mosic  fej  W.  T.  Giffb,  by  per;. 


1.    I  love  the  name  of  oe  -  sus,  I  love  tbe  nanne  o^f  Je^9«s^>  I  love  the  name  of 
For  Je  -  sus  loves  vhe  sinner,  For  Jesus  l^v^es  the  sinaer;  For  Jesus  loves  the- 


Je  -  sus,  That  name  the  an-gelssing; 
sin  -  ner  And 


did  sal-va  -  tioik  hmag. 


-P=ii: 


l^^^ii 


Chorus. 
I      love. 


I      lore, 

-^, — \— 


I      love  the  name  of  Je    -    sus,  I 


■4-^=^ 


f-C-T 


^?=W^ 


t:=:t 


love  the  name  of  J'e- 


^^ 


e 


±-\ ^zlzt 


i^^ 


|2L 


t^: 


li^nt 


-at-?^ 


love  the  name  of    Je 


sus; 


love 


nispre-eious  name. 


t± 


m 


-M- 


-W=^- 


~h- 


m& 


2.  He  has  a  place  in  heaven, 

Just  by  the  great  white  throne; 
'Tis  for  his  faithful  children, 
Whea  Jesus  takes  them  home. 


We'te  eoming,  blessed  Savior, 
With  happy  hearts  and  free ; 
Stretch  out  Thine  arms  and  take  mt. 
Thy  children,, Lord,, to  Thee. 


E.  A.  H. 


(Bnm%U  ^0X  pe. 


e;  a.  h. 


fe^EEE^PH 


1=:t 


Ei^a^iEEi 


m 


1.  0  love    sur-pass-ing  knowledge  I  0  grace  so  f\iU  and  free ! 


€t1[0U0lt  ^iHX  Plf— Concluded. 
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Fine. 


-K-^— =P 


1 


t=8=t 


And  that's      enough  for   me! 


1- 

know  that  Je  -  8US  saves  me,      And  that's    e-nough  for  me  1 
Refrain. 


P^ei: 


D.S 


i 


t=: 


m 


g- 


■P— »— 


And  that's    enough  for    me!         And  that's  enough  for   me! 


t?=?^ 


:t=t 


«=:t:: 


t— t 


r= 


2.  O  wonderiul  salvation  ! 

From  sin  he  makes  me  free  ! 
I  feel  the  sweet  assurance, 
And  that's  enough  for  me  ! 


3.  O  blood  of  Christ  so  precious, 
Poured  out  on  Calvary  ! 
I  feel  its  cleansing  power, 
And  that's  enough  for  me  I 


ittt0  ®%  fatid^,  #  f o«i" 


J.  H.  T. 


* — ^  H^<^\ b=^— 


1.  In  -  to  Thy  hands,  0  Lord,  My-self      I      give, 

2.  All  I  have  ev  -  er  been  Or  hope,  to     be; 

3.  I  would  no  longer  stand  An  i   -   dler    here, 

4.  Thou  knowest  all  my  need,  Bet-ter    than    I ; 


S 


£:£ 


With  all  my  cares  and 

My  hoarded  gains,  my 

Thy  work  I  would  be- 

Quieken  my  weak  en- 


f=tlt 


#._^ 


:^r=^ 


SEE 


t=t 


j0-^ — » — 0. 


tri  -  als,  And  weary  self-deni-als,  Long  as  I  live, 
losses,  My  triumphs  and  my  crosses,  I  bring  to   Thee, 

do  -  ing,  Daily  my  toil  renewing,  Till  Thou  ap-pear, 
deav-or,  That  I  may  love  Thee  ever,  Un-til  I       die. 


Long  as  I       live. 

I  bring  to  Thee. 
Till  Thou  ap-pear. 
Un-til  I      die. 
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§it  (Bvmim  Mime  ft  3M\  §e  pgl»t 


From  the  "International  Lesson  Hymnal,"  for  1879,  by  per. 


Mrs.  M.  E.  Cox. 


W.  O.  Perkiks. 


i 


rf 


^ 


-^ 


1.  If    in  -  stead    of      high-est  path  -  ways,  Low  -  ly  ones      on 

2.  Aft  -  er  earn  -  est,    strong  en-deav  -  or,      Pa  -  tient  toil      for 


tPt 


1 


f5: 


-^.__ 


rtTn" 


m 


t*- 


ia*3i:*:i=?±l±rT=J=4 


i)o  not  deem  your     life   a   fail  -  ure,    Nor  let 
If   yourwea-ry,      faithful  la   -  bor      Al-most 


t=t^ 


Chorus. 


use    -     less  tears  be  shed ;    f  Lean  on  Je  -   eus,    look  to  heav  -  en, 
with    -    out   fruit  ap-pears,  \    Sweet    the  promise  that  is  giv   -    en, 


Tho'  all  a  -  round    be  dark  as  night ; "( 
At  evening ) 

r.rf-g-gzi:g-p;g:;-f  ^— ^Hg- 


ej$,z\ 


time       it  shall  be  light. 


B-r—~—r- — p 


t=t 


r^-tn — tr 


■^-v— 


H.  H. 


^E^-E^iE^ 


i--=^- 


■-&=i 


-#— #- 


P 


W — W » 9      ^         -—-'  #         ^      P' 

1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  I   cry,  Unless  Thou  help  me,  I  must  die-:  Oh, 

2.  Helpless  I^ra,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt,  And 

3.  No  pre-  par-a  -  tion  can     I  make.  My  best  resolves  I  on  -  ly  break,  Yet 


Cho.     I    lin-g^r  at  the  mercy  seat ;  Behold  me,  Savior^  at  thy  Jeet  I  Thy 


#  ®afee  Pf  ^»  i  l^m.— Concluded. 
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bring  thy  free     sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  rae  as 

Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  But  take  me  as 

save  me  for  Thine  own  Name's  sake,  And  take  me  as 


I  am ! 
I  am ! 
I     am ! 


itn: 


e?^?eS 


:W^t 


■V- 


^1 


-^4-=^- 


work   in  me      he  -  gin,  complete ;  0   take    me  as       I       am  I 


J.  G. 


^ 


From  "S.  S.  Scholars'  Quarterly,  by  per.        Joseph  Garrison. 
^  II. 


t 


Tho'  thy 
There  is 

Is  thy 
There  is 

Does  thy 
There  is 


-^ \ ^ 

way     seems  dark  and  drea  -  ry, 
one      who     waits  to  cheer     thee, 
heart,    by        sin  pol  -  lut    -    ed, 
one    whose  blood  will  cleanse  it, 
con  -  science  oft  con-demn    thee  ? 
one,    sweet  peace  can  give     thee, 


^^ 


^^^.t 


B.C. 


^ 


Gloomy   doubts  thy 

One  who 

Sink-ing  down     in 

Whit-er 

Is   there  an   -  guish 
He  can     .... 


Come,  oh,  come,    oh   -  tain  his    fa 

12 


vor.      And  he 


P 


Chorus. 


ri=t^ 


^^^m 


^^f 


It     is   Je  -  sue 


Steps  at  -  tend :  ^ 
end-less  woe  ? 


C^l 


} 

in    thy  breast  ?  1 


is      the     sin-ner's  friend, 
than  the    driv-en  snow, 
give  thee   per-fect  rest. 


f 


ttst 


i 


t=t—r-t 


-m^m 


r— 1 — f— 

rec  '  on  -  died  to  God. 


^. 


DC. 


M^^ 


Ph5 


=ii>f 


thy  dear  Sav    -  ior, 


F---=tirr:?:tjiijf;-— 


l-^—rJt: 


He   who  bought  thee     with  his   blood 
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^mmM, 


E.  A.  H. 


E.  A.  m 


P^ 


^^^^ 


A r 


-^ 


tJ:i^ 


■^-^ 


T==t=r- 


-# — •- 


1.  God     in  his  mer  -  cj      Calls    ua  -  to  me, 

2.  Je  -  BUS  en-treats  me      So      ten-der  -  ly, 

3.  Heav  -  en  now  off  -  ers     Par  -  don  to   me, 


mn 


And  I'm  ful  -  ly  per- 
And  I'm  ful  -  ly  per- 
And  I'm  ful  -  ly  per- 


-rrr-^^ 


i2z& 


tdutt 


r 


'-T^rnT=n 


Refrain. 


suad  -  ed  A  Christ-ian  to  be. 
suad  -  ed  A  Chris-tian  to  be. 
8uad  -  ed   A  Chris-tian  t»    be. 


I'm  ful  -  ly  persuad  -  ed, 


I  I 


Ful  -  ly  per-suad-ed,      Ful  -  ly  per-suad-ed  A  Christian  to  be 


siii 


(^ 


9 


-^_^_ 


t=:r: 


j?±=tizt 


^ZIE 


t:=t: 


? 


pf 


•■afciK  i  §iH  in  Mtt." 


A.  B.  B. 


A.  B.  Bragdon. 


1.  I      left     my  glorious    home  on  high,     I     left      ray  Father's 

2.  And  thro'  the  earth  for  many  a   day     My  wea   -  ry  feet  have 

3.  Up -on       my  head    a   crown  of  thorns,  A  spear-wound  in  my 

4.  Oh!  give   to    me      thy  wayward  heart.  The  days  that  yet    re- 


^^^mimf^m^mmi 


"Wihi»  I  §iA  got  ®b«."— Concluded. 
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throne,         I    came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die,  And  for   thy  sins    a- 
trod,  That  I  might  lead  thee  to  the  way,  A  tid  hrinL'  thee  home  to 

side,With  hands  and  feet  all  rent  and  torn     Up  -on  tho  cross  I 

main,         And  from  my  precepts  ne'er  depart,  Nor  let  me  die     in 


# — ^_ 


tone;  I  gave np  Heaven,  0  sinner,  for  thee,  — What  hast IIiom  done  forme? 
God;  I  bore  the  cross,  0  sinner,  for  thee, — What  hast  tliou  done  for  me  ? 
died  ;  I  gave  my  life,  O  sinner,  for  thee, — What  hast  thou  <.lonefor  me  ? 
vain;  Give  thou  thyself,  O  sinner,  to  me,  Since  I  have  died  for  thee. 
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Arr.  by  J.  H.  T. 

I N    N 


1         Je-sus,  lead  the  way,        So  we  shall  not  stray 

2.  Should  our  tare  be  hard,  Be  thou  our  reward  ; 

And  our  burdens 

3.  Should  the  tempters  darts  Vex  and  wound  our  hearts,  /     Then  in  all  our 

I  Grant  us  patience, 


f  From  the  path  while 

\  But  shall  follow 

r  Should  our  days  be 
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here  abiding,     ">    Lead  us  by  the  hand, 
thy  safe  guiding ;  / 

very  drea-ry,   \  Lead  us  by  the  hand, 

verj'^  wea-ry,    / 
woe  and  weakness,  "I  Lead  us  by  the  hand, 
grant  us  meekness ;  J 
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To  that  better  land. 
To  that  better  land. 
To  that  better  land. 
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R.  L. 


R.  LowRY,  by  per. 


1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my  sin?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je   -   sus; 

What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gai  n  ?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

2.  For    my  cleansing  this     I     see —  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus; 

For  ray   par -don  this  my  plea — Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -sus. 
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Chorus: 
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Oh,        pre-cious  is    the    flow      That      makes  me  white  as    snow; 
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No 


t^ 


oth  -  er  fount  I    know,  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 
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3.  Nothing  caa  for  sin  atone, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus  ; 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


4.  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 
This  is  all  my  righteousness  - 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


&m$X^  ^xm% 


Rev.  J.  H.  Bealb. 


E.  A.  H. 
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0    Sav-ior    di  -  vine,  I   would  lov  -  ing- ly  twine  These  hands  close  « 
As,  nailed  to  the  tree,  thou  dost  suf-fer   for    me,    And  all  that  8al- 
Rich  jiarlands    I    bring  to     the   cross  of    my  King,  And  close  to  its 
I'd    gaze  on    his   face,  so     a  -  bound-ing  in  grace,  And  no  more  de- 
For  Christ  and  his  cross  I  count   all  things  but  loss !  Tho'  wild-Iy   ray 
Yet  anchored  to  Thee  in   life's  storra-i  -  est   sea,     A    re  -  fuge   I 
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€%XUi'»   ^t0^^ Concluded. 
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bout  that  dear    per  -  son     of    thiue, 
va  -  tioa    to       me     may   be     free. 
.    foot      I      for   -    ev  -  er  would  cling; 
part  from  that    heav  -  en  -  ly    place, 
bark    on     the     bit  -  lows  may  toss, 
know  thou  for  -  ev   -   er    wilt     be. 
-ft — 0 — -f-        p C p 0 


I'll  trust  my    Re  -  deem 
1*11   love  him     for  -  ev- 
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er,     I'll      praise  and    a  -  dore  him, 
er    and       


ev  -  er. 
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1.  The    blood  that     flowed    from  Cal    -    va 

2.  0      won    -  der    -    ful         sal    -  va    -  tion 

3.  With  joy        I  tell        to       oth   -  era 


ry,       From   all         my 
this  !     Un  -  meas  -  ured 
round  What  depths    of 
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Cho.     This  foun- tain    cleans -es     Jrom 


all 


And    ev    -    ery 


^ 


i 


t-^t 


-«- 


i^zig- 


N- 


p-^ 


sins    now  cleans -es        me,    And*  I  praise 

wealth  of      love     and     peace  I  I     will  praise 

mer  -  CT       I        have  found;  And  I  praise 

-#-      -^-      -#-        -»-  -«- 


my  Redeem  -  er,  my 
my  Re-deem  -  er,  my 
my  Re-deera  -  er,    my 
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may    now   plunge  in  ;  There's  a  foun 
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tain,  a  foun  -  tain  of 


soul     is  free,    For  the  blood    now    cleans 

soul     is  free,    For  the  blood    now     cleans 

soul     is  free,    For  the  blood  now    cleans 


tva  •  ter  and  blood,  Ever  flow  -  ing  for  you    and  for  me. 


«0 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman, 


^um  i0  pt 


William  A.  Galpin. 


i.  Dra^?  aear,  O  Christ,  to  me, 

2.  Draw  near,  O  Christ,  to  me, 

3.  Dinw  near,  O  Christ,  to  me, 


Near  -  er  to  me. 
Near  -  er  to  me, 
Near  -  er  to       me, 
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Un  -  worth-Y  and  un-cleaH 
My  soul  with  strong  desire 
Let  all  thy  wealth  of  love 
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Though   I  may     be; 
Burns     aft-er    thee; 
Fail         up-on      me ; 


St 

Come     with  thy  quick'ning  grace,  Show  me  thy 

Let  me  thy    joys  par  -  talce,    Come  ere  my 

Touch      ev-ery       S8  -  cret     sin,    Wash  me,  and 
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smii-irig  face, 
spir-  it  break, 
make  me    clean, 


Draw 

For 

Let 


near  this    hal  -  lowed  place,  Draw    near  to  me. 

thy  sweet  mer- cy's  sake,      Draw    near  to  me. 

noth-lng  stand  between         My      heart  and  thee. 
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Feelingly. 
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Words  and  Music  by  CHA8.  H.  Gabriel,  by  per. 
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Coming  in  the  si-lent    night, 
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,.,.^.x.^^««j  ..  o..«».,      v.t.i.ix»6  xw  w.^  o.-.v..,.    ...g>..,     Coming  at  the  morni«g 
to  the  gay  and  proud,  Coming  with  a  snow-white  shroud.  Coming  to  the  gray  head 


Coraing  when  the  day  is  bright, 

2.  Cumin jr  to  the  gay  and  proud,  C 

3.  Coming  with  unhindered  sway,       Cuming  every  flect-ing    day.   Coming  to  the  young  a»d 

4.  Coming  to  the  sin-ful     on<»,    Coming  when  our  life  is  done,  Gath'ring  to  the  judgment 
-9-  -P'  -»-  -9-  -#-  -9-      -^-  ^    -#-      -<g-  -     -     -     -       - 
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light, 

bowed, 
gay, 

Throne, 
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Echo. 


Coming, 
Coming, 
Coming, 
Coming, 


coming, 
coming, 
coming, 
coming, 
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death  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty, 

death  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty, 

death  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty, 

death  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty, 


e-t«r  -  ni-ty. 
e-ter  -  ni-ty. 
e-ter  -  ni-ty. 

e-ter -ni-ty. 
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_  _.  M.  L.  Boss  VALLEY,  by  per. 


i .  My  Je     -     sus,         I  love  thee !       I  know     thou        art 

My  gra    -    cious        Re  -      deem    -     er,  my  Sav   -     ior         art 


My  gra    -_cious        Re  -      deem    -     er,  my 

::mT|=:|irrt=tif===t-t=F^T=:^z|z=JL=fc^ 
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Chorus.— There^s  a     het-terday,     there^xa        er owning  day.   There's  a      bet  -  ter  day        com-ing 
doming        on,  Coming        on,  Ooming        on,  com-ing 


For     thee 
If         ev 


all 
er 


the    pleas  -  ures      of 
1        jov'd    thee,     my 


sin      I      re 

Je  -  sus,  'tis 


sign; 
now. 


V-V- 

Tbere's  a  het-ter  darj,  there's  a  eiowniiuj  day,  There's  a  better  day  coming  on. 
on,  There's  a  bei-ter  day,  there's  a  croicnimj  doy.  There's  a  belter  day  conting  oh. 

2.  I  loTe  thee  because  thou  hast  first  loved  me,      3.  In  mansions  of  glory,  or  heavenly  delight, 
And  purchased  ray  pardon,  being  nailed  to  the  tree;    I'll  ever  adore  fhee'in  regions  of  light  ; 
I  love  thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  thy  brow,  And  sing  with  a  glittering  crown  on  my  brow^ 

If  ever  I  loved  thee,  mv  Jesus. 'tis  now. 


if  ever  I  loved  thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now.- 
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DUKE   STREET.    L.  M. 


John  Hatton. 


CHEMUNG.    L.  M. 


By  per.  of  A,  N.  JoHwaoir. 
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WINDHAM.    L.  M. 


Damikl  Read. 


^ 


^^^^P^ 


i 


? 


*t5-^ 


S=^: 


^^Fm^ 


s^ 


^ 


^id^^i^^a 


3EEg=g; 


SH^3^ 


^-^fe^- 


^^^ 


85 


JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thv  blood  was  shed  lorlae. 
And  that  thou  bid'st    me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God  1 1  come,  I  come  I 
Just  as  r  am,  and  waiting-  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come  I 

Jaet  as  r  am ;  thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 

Because  thy  pi-omise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  come  I 

2. 

MH,  take  my  fevered  hands  in  thine, 
VJ    And  keep  me  Master,  nearer  thee, 
walking^  above  the  things  of  time, 
la  closest  fellowship  with  thee. 

Calm  in  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 

1  r^t  this  weary  soul  of  mine. 
Feed  on  the  fullness  of  thy  word. 

And  die  to  all  the  things  of  time  ; 

Such  be  my  path  while  dwelling  here. 
One  long,  close,  upward  path  with  thee ; 

Until,  past  every  doubt  and  fear, 
Thy  race  in  light  above  I  see. 
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GOD,  forgive  the  years  and  years 
Of  worldly  pride  and  hopes  and  fears ; 
Forgive,  and  blot  them  from  thy  book. 
The  sins  on  which  I  mourn  to  look. 

Forgive  the  lack  of  service  done 
For  thee,  thro'  life,  from  life  begun ; 
Forgive  the  vain  desire  to  be 
All  else  but  that  desired  by  thee. 

Forgive  the  love  of  human  praise. 
The  first  false  step  in  crooked  ways, 
The  voice  of  evil  and  the  night. 
The  heart  close  shut  against  the  light. 

Forgive  the  love  that  could  endure 
No  cost  to  bless  the  sad  and  poor ; 
Forgive,  and  give  me  grace  to  see 
The  life  laid  down  in  love  for  me. 


WHEN  I  survev  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Trince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all  t 


LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sov'reigu  right  in  me. 

Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die; 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 


Here,  at  that  cross  where  Hows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  j^uiltv  soul  for  Go<l, 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

6. 

/^^OME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above, 
\y    Assist  me  With  thy  heavenly  grace; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place. 

O  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill. 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free ; 

Which  i)ant8  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  day  and  night  to  feast  on  thee. 

Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  tliis  consecrated  soul ; 
Posseas  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right. 

As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 


W 


T 

'ITH  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
Yet  'midst  the  gloom  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 
It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee ; 

Oh  1  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me.' 

O  voice  of  merc^  I  voice  of  love  I 

In  conflict,  gnef  and  agony, 
Supjjort  me,  cheer  me  from  above  I 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 


8. 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive! 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  Pardoning  love  be  found. 

Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  tlie  burden  lies, 
Aud  past  offenses  pain  mine  eyes.. 

Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Who.se  hope  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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9. 


THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone; 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 


At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down— 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find ; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, — 
Till  I  am  w^hoUy  lost  in  thee. 
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DEVOTION.    L.  M. 


Rbv.  D.  S.  Anderson. 
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Chapin. 
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HUESLEY.    L.  M. 


Peteb  RiTTKE,  AiT.  by  William  Henry  Monk. 
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1. 

0,  BETJLAH  Land !  Fair  Beulah  Land 
Upon  the  shore  of  earth  f  stand, 
And  look  across  tho  narrow  sea 
That  sepei-at^  yon  Heaven  from  nie. 
O,  Beulah  Land,  bright  Beulah  Land  I 
I  feel  my  raptured  soul  expand 
As  I,  with  eager  faith,  behold 
Yon  walls  of  jasper,  gates  of  gold. 

O,  Beulah  Land !  sweet  y^ale  of  peace, 
^hose  vaiy  air  is  full  of  bliss, 
I  linger  in  thy  bowers  of  prayer> 
The  iragranoe  of  God'a  love  is  there. 

2. 

T  THIKST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
1     To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood : 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds:  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee  : 
Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 


FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
Prom  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads— 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood  bought  mercy-seat. 

There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  goar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more; 
And  heaven 'eomes  down  our  souls  to  gr«et, 
And  glory  crowns  the  meroy-seat. 


JESUS  I  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  I 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  ^hine  through  endless  days  I 

Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  I 
No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


5. 


SAY,  sinner  I  hath  a  voice  within. 
Oft.  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul. 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control? 

Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice- 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 

It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

negard,  in  time,  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  mayst  not  always  slight, 

And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  flad. 


6. 


JESUS,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 
Oiin  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  cieaa«  j 
Purge  out  the  inbred  leprcsy,  ! 

And  save  me  from  my  boaom  sin.  ' 

My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  1  raise 
I  know  thou  canst  this  moireni  Qlean.sei> 

The  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface. 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hecce. 

Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ; 

Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me, 
And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restored, 

Devote  its  deathless  powers  to  thee. 


7. 

LORD,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 
And  guard  the  gift  thyself  hast  giveai 


0 

My  portion  thou,  my  treasure  art. 
My  life,  aad  happiness,  and  heaven. 

Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  share  ? 

Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  !)e. 
The  idol  from  my  breast  I'll  tear. 

Resolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore  ; 

Gladly  I  all  to  thee  resign ; 
Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 

8. 

("^OME,  Holy  Spirit  I  calm  my  mind, 
y    And  St  me  to  approach  my  God  ; 
Remove  each  vaiii,  each  worldly  thoasiil^ 
And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 

Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 

A  livino-  spark  of  holy  lire  ? 
Oh !  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame ; 

Make  me  to  burn  v.'ith  pure  desire. 
A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart. 

And  let  me  now  my  Saviour  see : 
Oh  1  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 

And  bid  my  spirit  rest  iu  thee. 


AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise  j 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  thee, 
His  loving  kindness  oh,  how  free  I 
He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great  I 

Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  ^aviour  to  depart ; 
But,  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot. 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving  kindness  =ing  in  death. 

10.  . 

0,  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  tor  thee;  . 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  It  free  I 

Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 
Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 
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VAIN  m&EL,  «hy  fond  pursmts  f orbeaor^ 
Bepeut-tHy  end  is  nigh  I 

Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far, 
Ob,  think— before  thou  die i 

Beflect— thou  hast  a  soul  to  save, 
Thy  sins-how  high  they  mount! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave- 
How  stands  that  dread  acoountJ' 

To-day  the  GospeJ  calls,  to-day. 
Sinner,  it  speaks  to  you  ; 

Jbet  every  one  f  orsiike  his  w.^y^ 
And  mercy  will  ensue- 

2, 

RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  buni, 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace, 

>ReturE,0  wan<lerer,  uetam; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live  : 
■  ^€ome  to  his  cross,  and,  grat^ul,  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

Eeturn,  O  wanderer,  return^ 
Eegain  thy  long-sought  rest: 

mie  Saviour's  melting  mercies  year© 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast, 

F0KEVEK3iere  my  Test  Shjdl  be, 
Close  to  thy  Weeding  side: 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died  1 

l«Iy  dying  Saviour,  and  my  Gock, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 

fgprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  bloody 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  cleaia. 

"Wash  sine,  atid  ma;ke  me  thus  thine  own ' 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art 

^Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart, 

^^The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply-, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve.; 

-Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  ray  soul  be  love. 


^ITHEN  I  can  read  my  title  <^©ar 

W     To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
.?I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

cC7u>.— We  will  stand  the  storm. 
We  will  anchor  by  and  by^ 

;3Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 
May  1  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  .my  all ! 

There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  re.'^t, 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  iny  peaceful  breast. 


WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
•UTransported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


Through  all  eternity  to 
A  grateful  song  I'll  ra 


O  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart? 

But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

thee 
gratetui  song  I'll  raise ; 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

6. 

AM  I  a  soldier  ol  the  cross,— 
A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb,— 
And  shall  I  feai*  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  namei* 

Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God'/ 

Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord  1 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

7. 

ALAS  1  and  did  my  Savioiu*  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done. 
He  gi-oaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity  I  grace  unknown  ? 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


8. 

DEAR  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 
My  soul  for  shelter  flies : 
'Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high. 

And  banish  every  fear. 

Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat  1 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 

And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

9. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 
Let  angels  prostx-ate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 

Let  high-born  seraphs  tune  the  lyre, 

And  as  they  tune  it,  fall 
Before  hi  i  face,  who  tunes  their  choir, 

And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 

Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

¥e  ransomed  of  the  fall : 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 

And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 

Sinners!  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget, 
The  wormAvood  and  the  gall, 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 
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OH,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  aad  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  U(?ht  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  1  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Whei-e  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

Return,  O,  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest 
I  liate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 

Whatever  that  Idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  thee. 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick' ning  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate ; 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 

And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Ueavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick' ning  powers ; 
Come  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  oui-s. 


OH,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 

Of  any  earthly  woe ; 
That  vrill  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod. 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain 

Will  lean  upon  its  God  ;— 
Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 
We'll  taste  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  blisa 

Of  an  eternal  home. 


0,  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ;— 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Kedeemer's  throne  ; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 

And  full  of  lov^e  Divune ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart— 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

5. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  ray  hands  to  thee. 
No  other  help  I  know  ; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah,  whiUier  shall  I  go  ? 


CTio.— Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  thee  to  own,. 
And  ever  faithful  be  ; 
And  when  thou  sitteston  thy  throne>. 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  I 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 

My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lifi; 

My  weary,  longing  eyes  : 
Oh,  let  me  now  receive  that  gift. 

My  soul  without  it  dies. 

6. 

Testis,  thine  all-victonous  lore 
J     Shed  in  my  heart  abroad , 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  fix'd  in  God. 

O,  that  in  me  the  siicred  lire 

Might  uoAv  begin  to  giow; 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 

And  make  ttie  mountains  flow. 

O,  that  it  now  from  lieaven  might  fallj. 

And  all  my  sins  consume : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  lor  thee  I  call ; 

Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

Illuminate  my  sou] ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part^ 

And  sanctify  the  whole. 


fXEL,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sinar 
VJ'    My  great  Redeemer's  praise ! 
The  glories  of  my  G(^d  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  eai'th  abroa^s. 

The  honors  of  thy  name. 
He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin. 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 
.  His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean». 

His  blood  availed  for  me. 

8. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never  with 'ring  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  floodj^ 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 
The  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 
With  unbeclouded  eyes. 


9. 


TO  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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RETURN  and  come  to  God  ; 
Cast  all  your  sins  away  : 
Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood  ; 
Repent,  believe,  obey. 

Say  not  ye  cannot  come ; 

For  Jesus  bled  and  died, 
That  none  who  ask  in  humble  faith, 

Should  ever  be  denied. 

Say  not  ye  will  not  come ; 

'Tls  God  vouchsafes  to  call ; 
And  fearful  will  their  end  be  found, 

On  whom  his  wrath  shall  falJ. 

Come  then,  whoever  will. 
Come  while  'tis  called  to-day ; 

Flee  to  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood, 
Kepent,  believe,  obey. 

2. 

OUR  sins  on  Christ  were  laid ; 
He  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 
In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 

To  save  a  world,  he  dies ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb ! 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes ; 

Seek  mercy  in  his  name. 
Jesus,  we  look  to  thee  ;— 

Where  else  can  sinners  go? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 

From  wretchedness  and  woe. 


A 


3. 

N  D  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  awa^ 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  oompell'd, 

And  own  thee  conqueror. 
Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

My  friends,  my  all,  resign : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 

And  seal  me  ever  thine. 
Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 

Nor  hence  again  remove ; 
Settle  and  fix  ray  wav'ring  soul 

With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 


DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

The  Son  of  God  in  tears. 

The  wondering  angeJs  see  ! 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 

He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 
He  wept  that  we  might  weep— 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 

And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

5. 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ; 
The  promise  calls  us  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 


Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow,— 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love,— 
That  we  may  serve  thoe  here  below. 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
Teaeh  us  to  live  by  faith, 

Conform  our  wills  to  thine; 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  doatli. 

And  then  in  glory  shine. 

6. 

ACHARGEto  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill. 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live. 
And,  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  preparo 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  J  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 


OH  that  I  could  repent, 
Witii  all  my  idols  pait ; 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 
A  bumble  contrite  he«rt ! 

Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire ; 
With  true  sincerity  of  woe 

My  aching  breast  inspire. 

With  softening  pity  look, 
And  melt  my  hardness  down  ; 

Strike,  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke. 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone  I 

8. 

OCOME,  and  dwell  in  me. 
Spirit  of  power  within  ; 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin  ! 

The  whole  of  sin's  disease. 
Spirit  of  health,  remove,— 

Spirit  of  perfect  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 

That  ail  I  do  is  rights- 
According  to  thy  will  and  word, — 

Well-pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

I  ask  no  higher  state ; 

Indulge  me  but  in  this. 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 

To  my  eternal  bliss- 

9. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

Who  never  knew  ou r  God  ; 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  king 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  : 
We're  marcbing  through  Immanael's  ground^ 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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DEPTH  of  nvercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  stilJ  reserved  tor  me  ? 
C!an  my  God  bis  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinner?,  spare  'i 
I  have  long  withstood  his  grace, 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls : 
Orieved  him  by  a  thoxisand  falls. 

Now  incline  me  to  repent ! 
I/et  me  now  my  fall  l^iment ! 
Now  mv  foul  revolt  deplore  1 
Weep,  believe  and  ain  no  more. 

2. 

WHEN  this  song  of  praise  shall  cease, 
Let  thy  childi-en,  Lord,  depart 
"With  the  blessing  of  thy  peace, 

And  thy  love  in  every  heart. 

Oh,  where'er  our  path  may  lie, 

Father,  let  us  not  forget 
That  we  walk  beneath  thine  eye. 

That  thy  care  upholds  us  yet. 

Blind  are  we,  and  weak  and  frail ; 

Be  thine  ajd  forever  near ; 
May  the  fear  to  sin  prevail 

Over  every  other  fear. 


WE  are  waiting,  blessed  Lord, 
In  thy  courrs  with  one  accord ; 
At  thine  altars  bending  low,  , 

Kindred  souls  together  flow  ; 
Yearning  love  and  strong  desire 
To  thy  throne  of  grace  aspire, 
And  with  kindling  faith  we  pray— 
Holy  Spirit,  coinc  to-day. 
In  the  closet  all  alone, 
Help  us,  Christ,  to  touch  the  throne  I 
As  we  walk,  and  talk,  and  sigh, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  thy  people's  cry  ; 
Bring  us  nearer  to  thy  heart— 
We  would  dwell  no  more  apart ; 
Sweep  the  barriers  all  away- 
Holy  Spirit,  come  to-day. 
Come  to-day— yes,  come  to-day ! 
While  we  wait,  and  weep,  and  pray ; 
Holding  fast  in  Jesus'  name 
All  the  promise  we  may  claim, 
Come  in  one  grand,  glorious  hour, 
With  the  burning  Are  and  power 
And  the  wonders,  long  foretold, 
Of  the  Pentecost  of  old  I 


LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now. 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Oh !  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 
Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 
Send  some  message  to  us  Lord, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afiford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  nov»-  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

&. 

JESUS  I  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
Whllo  the  tompest  still  is  high ; 


Hide  me,  O  my  Savioui-,  hide, 
Till  tlic  storm  of  life  be  past; 

Safe  into  the  haven  guide— 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

Other  ref  up-c  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  !«ou!  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  Is  avo  mc  i\i\X  alone ; 

Still  support  at  1(1  (•ou;t«ir:  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  froii>  tht.e  1  hring; 
Cover  my  defenceiopt;  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

Plenteous  grace  w-tb  thee  is  found— 

Grace  to  cove-  ;i;:  uty  \An  ; 
i^etthe  healin^^  pt  re  iuns  abound, 

Make  and  Uei:p  tn.  \:\\rv.  within. 
Thou  of  life  \hp  lo.ir.t.an  art ; 

Freely  let  mv  iali*.  .-.i  i.h<-e : 
Spring  th(tu  up  withirj  my  heart, 

Elise  toall  eternity. 

e. 

pHILDREN  of  rhc  treavjuly  King, 
\_j    As  we  journr'.v  icr  '.is  '■■.\r\g  ; 
Sing  our  Savic;?vs  v/orrhv  praise. 
Glorious  in  hjs  worJis  and  ways. 

We  are  trav'Iir.s,-;  >i<::nc  to  God, 
In  the  vfny  our  i'atlif  .rt;  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  i^ow.,  a;>'l  we 
Soon  their  happi'icss  shail  sec. 

Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  (>\iY  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

Lord  !  obediently  we'll  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee  I 


HASTE,  O  sinner,  to  be  wise  I 
Slay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Wisdom  warns  thee,  from  the  skies, 
All  the  paths  of  death  to  shun. 

Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
Thy  probation  may  be  o'er 

Ere  this  evening's  work  is  done. 

Haste,  while  yet  thou  canst  be  blest; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Death  may  thy  poor  soul  arrest, 

Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

8. 

(^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
/    Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 
Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's -end. 
Show  me  what  I  have  to  io ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 
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SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  bleasingr. 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
life  and  health  and  peace  possessing:, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Here  T  sit,  in  wonder  viewing- 

Mercy's  streams  in  sti-eams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gtize ; 
Love  I  much?  I've  much  forgiven  i 

Fm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

fn  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  his  death  each  day  more  healing. 

And  himself  more  foilly  know, 

2. 

0  PARADISE  I  O  Paradise  I 
Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  P 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 

R^,—J  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is., 
To  be  at  home  in  Paradise. 

0  Paradise  1  O  Paradise  I 
I  want  to  sin  no  more, 

1  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore. 

O  Paradise !  O  Paradise  I 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 

la  love  prepares  for  me. 

3. 

ARISE,  my  soul,  arise ; 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  one : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  son : 
His  spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

My  God  is  reconciled, 
His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 

He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 

With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 

And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

4. 

§WEET  rivers  of  redeeming  love, 
I    Lie  just  below  mine  eye ; 
ad  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  to  those  regions  fly ; 
I'd  rise  superior  to  my  pain, 

With  joy  outstrip  the  wind ; 
rd  cross  bold  Jordan's  stoi  iny  main, 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

Oh  come,  my  Saviour,  come  away, 

And  bear  me  through  the  sky, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay, 

Make  haste  and  bring  it  nigh : 
I  long  to  see  thy  glorious  face. 

And  in  thine  image  shine ; 
To  triumph  in  vict<irious  grace. 

And  be  forever  thine. 


Then  I  will  tune  my  harji  of  gold. 

To  my  eternal  King ; 
Through  ages  that  can  ne'er  be  told, 

I'll  make  his  praises  ring : 
All  hail  1  thou  great  eternal  God  I 

Who  died  on  Calvary ; 
And  saved  me  with  his  precious  blood^^' 

From  endless  misery. 

5. 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mlne^ 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  hearty 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art ; 
Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place, 
The  place  of  thy  people's  abode ; 
Where  saints  in  an  ecstacy  gaze, 
And  hang  on  a  crucified  Lord. 

T  is  there  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flocK». 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'T  is  there  I  would  always  abide. 

And  never  a  moment  depart: 
Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart. 

6. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dowft  j 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus,  thou  art  ail  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

Breathe,  oh  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest; 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 

7. 
pOME,  my  fond  fluttering  heart, 
V_/    Come,  struggle  to  be  free. 
Thou  and  the  world  must  part, 

However  hard  it  be : 
My  trembling  spirit  owns  it  just. 
But  cleaves  yet  closer  to  the  dust. 

Ye  tempting  sweets  forbear. 

Ye  dearest  idols  fall : 

My  love  ye  must  not  share, 

Jesus  snail  have  it  all : 
'Tis  bitter  pain,  'tis  cruel  smart, 
But  ah  1  thou  must  consent,  my  heart  I 

But  oh,  there  is  a  balm, 
A  kind  Physician  there, 
My  fevered  mind  to  calm, 

To  bid  me  I'oi  despair: 
Aid  nif,  dear  Saviour,  set  me  free, 
And  I  will  all  resign  to  thee. 

8.    " 

^,f  AY  the  grace  of  Christ  oi'ir  Saviour,. 
I     And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
ilest  upon  us  trom  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  pos?es?!,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 
Saviour  divine ; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  g-uilt  away ; 
Oh  let  mo,  from  this  day, 
Be  wholly  thine. 

May  thy  nch  g-race  impart, 
Strength  to  my  fainting-  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  ine, 
Oh  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  waim  and  changeless  be- 

A  living  fire. 

While  life's  dark  maze  T  tread, 
And  grief  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 


NEARER,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee : 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer  to  thee. 

Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  etc. 

There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given, 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  etc. 

3. 

ROCK  Of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  wliich  flow'd. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,— 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  n:y  tears  forever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
Those  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shah  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  vmknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

4. 

BLESSED  Jesus,  thou  art  mine, 
All  I  have  is  wholly  thine ; 
Thou  dost  dwell  within  my  heart, 
Thou  dost  reign  in  everj'  part : 
Blessed  Jesus,  keep  me  white, 
Keep  me  walking  in  the  light. 

I  am  safe  within  the  fold, 

All  my  cares  on  thee  are  rolled, 

I  enjoy  the  sweetest  rest. 


For  I'm  leaning  on  thy  breast ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  keep  nic  white, 
Keep  me  walking  in  the  light. 

Precious  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Keei)  me  in  the  holy  way  ; 
Keep  my  mind  in  j>erfect  peace; 
Every  day  my  faith  increase : 
Blessed  Jesus,  keep  mo  white. 
Keep  me  walking  in  the  light. 

5. 

TAKE  my  life  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord  to  thee. 
Take  my  fattnds  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  oi'  thy  love. 

RKFRAIN. 

Take  myself  and  lot  me  be 
Ever  only  all  for  thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine, 
Let  it  be  no  longer  nune. 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  owa, 
Let  it  be  tby  royal  throne. 
Take  my  love,  my  Lord  of  power, 
At  thy  feet  its  treasures  stox-e. 

6. 

WHEN  shall  we  meet  again. 
Meet  ne'er  to  sever? 
When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chola 

Round  us  forever? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose. 
Safe  from  each  blast  thut  blows, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes. 

Never — no,  never  I 
When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  forever? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fiU, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never— no,  never! 
Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever ; 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joj  s  dispel 

Never— no,  never ! 

7. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love. 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  l>right  ray  I 
Divinely  good  thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart: 

O  come  to-day  I 
Come,  tendorest  Friend,  and  best. 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 

With  soothing  power : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow. 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, 

Cheer  us  this  hour  1 

Come,  Light  serene,  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast ; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine. 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest  1 
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1. 

COME,  ye  sinnerg.  poor  and  needy, 
We-ik  and  wounded,  Hiek  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  rave  you, 
Full  of  pity,  l<wean-*i  power: 
He  is  »tWe, 
Ho  is  wiHiug:,  doubt  ne  more. 

Now  ye  needy,  como  and  welcome-, 
•God's  free  bounty  irUn-Jy  : 
True  belief  arid  true  repetjtau<;?<\ 
Every  g^race  that  brings  you  nigh,, 
Without  monisy, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  Iray. 

Come,  ye  weary,  'hesivy-liaSfim, 
jBruisod  and  raang-ied  isy  the  fa,ll, 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  wiil  never  Ciine at  u!l; 
Not  the  ri^ihic  ciUfe, 

;Slnner8,  Jesus  Citme  fo  oalX. 

2. 

/^H,  thou  God  of  my  p«lvalk>n, 
>  /    My  Hedeemer  from  all  sin  ; 
Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  hust  died  aiy  heart  t.o  wis ; 
I  wifl  praise  thee: 
"Where  ehaU  I  thy  praise  begin  ? 

Thousrh  unseen,  I  love  tTio  Saviour; 

He  hat^i  broug-ht  salvation  near ; 
^lanifests  his  pard'ning  favor; 

And  whsn  Jesus  doth  appear, 
8oul  an«-i  body 
Shall  his  g-lorious  image  bear. 

Ang-els  now  n?-e  hov'rlng  round  us, 
TJnperceivcd  amid  the  throng ; 

Wond'rinuf  at,  the  love  that  crowned  us, 
Glad  to  jf^in  the  holy  song ; 
Htiiiclujah, 

IfOve  and  praise  to  Clirist  belong  ' 

3. 

("^OME  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
y    TuuQ  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Stream'^  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Caii  for  songs  of  loudest  praise, 
Teach  me  sv^me  melodiouB  sonnet, 

8ung  by  flimlng  tongues  above ; 
Prnfsethe  mount— Pm  tixed  upon  It, 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love-. 

Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebc;nezer  ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  oorao ; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  homa 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand' ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

InteiTJOsed  his  precious  blood. 

Oh,  to  graee  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 

Let  thy  goodness  like  a  fetter, 
Kind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee. 

Prone  to  wander.  liord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  Go<l  I  love: 

Here's  my  he.jrt,  oh  trtjke  and  seiil  it— 
Seal  it  tor  thy  courts  above- 


IORT),  dismiss  us  with  thy  blowing: 
V    Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace 
XtCt  us  each,  thy  love  pos*>^ing. 
Triumph  in  r€«3eeming  grace ; 

Oh" refresh  us. 
Traveling  throutf  fr  this  wilderness- 


Thanks  we  give,  and  addition. 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound; 

May  the  f  ruirs  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  pr(?sence 
With  ufi  evermore  bo  found. 

So,  when'er  the  signal 's  given. 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  v/o  ever 
Belgn  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 


NOW  the  solemn  shadows  darken, 
And  the  daylight  slowly  dies, 
Holy  Saviour,  thou  wilt  hearken 
When  thy  cniidren's  prayers  arise, 

Blessed  J  esus ! 
Look  on  us  with  loving  eyes. 

Some  are  tried  with  doubts  and  danger& 
Some  have  f  ou  n  d  thei  r  hearts  grow  eOl^ 

Some  are  aliens  now,  and  strangers 
To  the  faith  they  loved  of  old  ; 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Bring  them  back  into  thy  fold. 

Some  In  conflict  sore  have  striven 
With  temptation  fierce  and  strong: ; 

l/ord,  to  thf^ra  let  strength  be  given 
If  the  battle  should  be  long! 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Change  our  mourning  into  song. 

6. 

IN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo  1  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

Bfme  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified : 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure^ 
Joys,  that  through  all  time  abide. 


STAND  up  1— stand  up  for  Jesua  I 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  be  led. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up !  -stand  up  for  Jesus 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone : 
The  arm  of  flleeh  will  fail  yon — 

Ye  dBre  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

AnH,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  f^aty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  ;j.  -er  wanting  there. 

S'ancl  tip !— stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
Thi!«  d;iy  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometn, 

A  crciwn  of  life  shall  be  : 
He,  with  t\\o.  King  of  ^lory, 

Shall  r(.ii,'n  eternalb-. 
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I  HAVE  entered  the  valley  of  blessing: 
so  sweet, 
And  Jesus  abides  with  me  there ; 
And  bis  Spirit  and  blood  make  my  cleans- 
iwg  complete, 
And  his  perfect  love  casteth  out  fear. 

Cfio.—O  f'ome  to  this  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
Where  Jesus  will  fullness  bestow, 
A  lid  believe,  and  receive,  and  confess  him, 
That  all  his  salvation  may  kuow. 

There  is  love  in  the  valley  of  blessing-  so 
sweet. 
Such  as  none  but  the  blood-washed  may 
feel; 
When  heaven  comes  down  redeemed  spirits 
to  greet, 
And  Christ  sets  his  covenant  seal. 

There's  a  eong  in  the  valley  of  blessing-  so 
sweet, 

That  angels  would  fain  join  the  strain ; 
As  with  rapturous  praises  we  bow  at  his  feet, 

Crying-,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


I  HAVE  a  Saviour,  he's  pleading  in  grlory, 
A  dear,  loving-  Saviour  though  earth- 
friends  be  few ; 
And  now  he  is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er 
me, 
And   oh   that  my   Saviour    were   your 
Saviour  too  ! 

Cho.—¥or  you  I  am  praying, 

For  you  I  am  praying. 

For  you  I  am  praying, 

I'm  praying  for  you, 

1  nave  a  Father :  to  me  he  has  given 

A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true ; 
And  soon  will  he  call  me  to  meet  him  in 
heaven, 
Cut  oh  that  he'd  let  me  bring  you  with 
me  too ! 
I  have  a  peace :  it  is  calm  as  a  river— 
A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world 
never  knew ; 
My  Saviour  alone  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you  1 

3. 

THERE'S  a  wideness  in  God's  merey, 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  his  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

Cho.—He  is  calling,  "  Come  to  me ;" 
Lord,  I'll  gladly  haste  to  thee. 

There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner 
And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 

There  is  mercy  for  the  Saviour ; 
There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word ; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

4. 

0  BLISS  of  the  purified !  bliss  of  the  f  red 
I  plung'e  in  the  crimson  tide  open'd 
for  me ! 
O'er  sin  a?.d  uncleanness  exulting  I  stand, 
And  point  to  the  i»rint  of  the  nails  in  his 

nand. 
Cho.—O !  sing  of  his  mighty  love— mighty 
to  save. 


O  bliss  of  the  purified,  Jesus  is  mine. 
No  longer  in  dread  oondemrnation  I  pine : 
In  conscious  salvation  I  sing  of  his  grac^ 
Who  lifted  upon  me  the  smiles  of  his  facet 

O  bliss  of  the  purified  I  blias  of  the  tnire ; 
No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  his  biood! 

cannot  cure ; 
No  sorrew-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly 

find  rest, 
No  tears— but  may  dry  them,  on  Jesus'* 

breast. 


T  KNOW  not  if  the  dark  or  bright 

J     Shall  be  my  lot, 

If  that  wherein  my  soul  delight 

Be  best  or  not ; 
It  may  be  mine  to  di-ag  for  years 

Toil's  heavy  chain, 
Or  day  and  night  my  meat  be  tears, 

On  bed  of  pain. 

Chorus. 

But  this  I  know,  there  is  a  hand  divine 
That  holds  me  still,  whatever  lot  be  minev 

But  this  I  know,  where'er  I  go,  there  is  » 
hand  divine. 

That  holds  me  still,  thro*  every  ill,  what- 
ever lot  be  mine. 

My  bark  is  wafted  to  the  strand 

By  breath  divine. 
And  on  the  helm  there  rests  a  hand 

More  strong  than  mine ; 
One  who  has  known  in  storms  to  sail 

I  have  on  board ; 
Above  the  raging  of  the  gale, 

I  hear  my  Lord. 

He  holds  me  'midst  the  billows'  might,, 

I  shaU  not  fall ; 
If  sharp,  'tis  short ;  if  long,  'tis  light  ^ 

He  tempers  aU— 
Safe  to  the  land,  safe  to  the  land, 

The  end  is  this : 
And  then  with  him  go  hand  in  hand^. 

Far  into  bliss. 

6. 

SAVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us  ; 
Much  we  need  thy  tend'rest  care  ; 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  thou  hast  bough  t  us,  thine  we  arte. 

We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us ; 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 

Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 
Blessed  Jesus,  hear,  O  Lear  us  when  w«  pray. 

Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 

Poor  a«d  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 
Blessed  Jesus,  we  will  early  turn  to  thee.. 

7. 

PRAISE  the  name  of  God  most  hlgb^ 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host» 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Gkost ; 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  his  j)  raise  shall  last. 


IN  som«  way  or  other  tine  Lord  will  proA  ide: 
It  may  iMJt  be  my  way, 
it  may  not  be  thy  way ; 
And  yet,  in  his  own  way, 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 
Cho.—Then  we'll  trust  in  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  provide ; 
Yes,  we'll  trust  in  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  provide, 
^t  some  time  or  other  the  Lord  will  provide: 
It  may  not  be  mnj  time, 
It  may  not  he  thy  time ; 
And  yet  in  his  own  time, 
"The  Lord  will  provide.^' 
iPespoad  then  nolonger :  the  Lord  will  provide ; 
And  this  be  the  token- 
No  word  he  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken  : 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 

2, 

PRECIOUS  promise  God  hath  given 
To  the  weary  passer  by, 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 

-Cfto.— I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 

I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye  ; 

On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 

I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 

^WTien  temptations  almost  win  thee. 

And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly, 
Xet  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 

"  I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 
When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished, 

In  the  grave  of  yea.rs  gone  by, 
Jjet  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 

"  I  will  guide  thee  with  miae  eye." 


WE  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blessed. 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair  ; 
^nd  oft  are  its  glories  confessed, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

CTio.— Over  there,  over  there, 

O,  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

""iVe  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 
From  sorrow,  temptation  and  caje, 

PVom  trials  without  and  within— 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  1 

3>o  thou,  Lord,  mid'st  pleasure  or  wo© 
For  heaven  my  spirit  prepare; 

«^.nd  shortly  I  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 


I  LEFT  it  all  with  Jesus  Long  ago; 
All  my  sins  I  br&ught  him,  And  my  woe. 
When  by  faith  I  saw  him  On  the  tree. 
Heard  his  small,  still  whisper,  \  'Tis  for  thee;' 
JVom  my  heart  the  burden  Rolled  away— 

Happy  day. 
I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus  iJay  by  day ; 
Faith  can  firmly  trust  him  Come  what  may. 
Hope  has  droppt-d  her  anchor,  Found  her  rest 
In  the  calm,  sure  haven  Of  his  breast; 
liOve  esteems  it  heav«n  To  abide 

At  his  side. 
I'D,  leave  it  all  with  Jesus,  Drooping  soul  1 
^ell  not  half  the  story.  But  the  whole  ; 
Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanging  On  his  hand, 
liife  and  death  are  waiting  His  command; 
M^t  his  tender  bosom  Makes  thee  room— 

Oco-mehomeJ 
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I  LOVE  to  toll  the  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  ana  his  love ; 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Because  I  know  ii's  true, 
It  satisfies  my  longings, 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 

Cho.—l  love  to  tell  the  story, 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  giory 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  lore. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  aU  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams, 
I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

It  did  so  much  for  me  I 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

6. 

ILA  Y  my  sins  on  Jesus,  The  spotless  Lamb 
of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all  and  frees  us  From  the 
aecurse<3  load. 

C?iO.— Hallelujah,  Jesus  saves  me,  He  makes 
me  "  white  as  snow." 

I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus,  To  wash  my 

crimson  stains 
White,  in  his  blood  most  precious,  Till  not 

a  spot  remains. 

I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus— All  fullness  dwells 

in  him; 
He  healeth  my  diseases,  He  doth  my  soul 

redeem. 


THERE'S  a  highway  for  the  ransomed, 
where  the  children  of  the  King, 
Upon  their  pilgrim  journey  trivimphantly 

may  sing. 
Of  a  Saviour  who  redeemed  them,  and  de- 
livers from  all  sin. 
His  blood  NOW  makes  me  clean. 

C?io.— Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  ! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  J 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  1 
His  blood  NOW  keeps  me  clean. 

I  was  pardoned  by  God's  mercy,  but  at  heart 

was  evil  still, 
A  carnal  mind  was  in  me,  which  resolves 

could  never  kill. 
But,  blessed  be  his  holy  name,  he  changes 

heart  and  wiU ! 
His  blood  NOW  makes  me  clean. 

Now,  like  pebbles  in  the  running  brook  that 

'neath  the  ripples  lay, 
My  heart  is  sweetly  kept  from  sin  each 

moment,  night  and  day ; 
And  as  faith  the  conquest  gave  me,  I  bid 

doubts  to  go  their  way, 
His  blood  NOW  makes  me  clean  I 

On  the  mountain  tops  of  Beulah  or  in  the 

vale  below. 
Where  temptations'  wildest  hurricanes  their 

fiercest  tempests  blow, 
In  sorrow  or  in  conflict  his  grace  he  d<Ah. 

bestow, 
His  blood  NOW  makes  me  clean  I 
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1. 

TELL  me  the  old,  oM  story ^ 
Of  unseen  thin-r a  above ; 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child ; 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  lielpless  and  defiJed. 
Ofto.— Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  slowly. 

That  I  may  take  it  in ; 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  T  f  ororet  so  soon, 
The  ''early  dew"  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 
Tell  me  the  story  softly. 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave; 
Remember,  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  .Tesus  came  to  save ; 
Tell  me  the  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be 
In  any  time  of  trouble 

A  comforter  to  me. 

2. 

IN  the  Christian's  home  in  glory, 
There  remains  a  land  of  rest. 
Where  the  Saviour 's  gone  before  me 
To  f  uUQU  my  soul's  request. 

&w.—C>n  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming. 
There  is  rest  for  you. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  is  rest  fur  you. 

Pain  or  sickness  ne'er  can  enter ; 

G-riet  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share  j 
But  in  that  celestial  center 

I,  a  orown  of  life  shall  wear. 

Sing,  O  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory, 
Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go ; 

Zioii's  gates  will  open  to  you. 
You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 

3. 

HE  leadeth  me  I  oh  I  blessed  thought ; 
Oh!  wordawith  heav 'my comfort  fraught; 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Bef.—He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  me  I 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  ho  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom. 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Lord,  I  would  olasp  thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  mnrmor  nor  repine-— 
Ck)nt-ent,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


ALL  glory  to  the  bleeding  lamb, 
Who  died  on  Calvary! 
Yes,  glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb 
Who  saves  and  ransoms  me  I 


C%<r.— IVe  been  redTt^enr'*,  I've  been  redfeem'dr^ 
licea  wash'd  in  tbje  hioofl  of  Ibe  Lamb. 
BBon  redepia'd  hv  th«  blood  of  the  lAmft)^ 
That  aow-'a.  on  Calvary. 

The  blood  that  my  Redeemer  spilt, 
The  blood,  so  rich  and  free, 

Tliat  cleanses  sinful  heart  from  guUti 
Now  saves  and  cleanses  me. 

I  ans  redeemecf— O'  blessed  state  I 

I  am  r@<Jeemed  f  rom  sin, 
O,  love!^^o  intiniteiy  gi'eat  I 

The  bl^XMi'  has  made  me  dean. 


THERE  were  ninety  and.  nine  that  sate^ 
lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold. 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold— 
Away  on  the  mountains  vnld  and  bare. 
Away  from,  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

"  Lord,  th.ou  hast'  hes-??  thy  nmcty  and  nloei^ 
Are  they  not  enough  for  thee?  " 

But  the  Shepherd  made  answer  :    "  This  «rf' 
mine 
Ha^  wa.i.lerett  away  fi-om  me  t 

And  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep». 

I  go  to  the  desert  to  &ixd  my  sheep." 

But  KOJ>o  of  the  raiffiomed' ever  knew 
How  deep'  were  the  v?afcers  crossed  ; 

Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  tliat  the  Lor<l^ 
parsed'  through 
Erehe  foand  ]jR'sheoi>that  was  lost* 

Out  in  the  desert  he  hoard  itj^  cry- 

Sick  and  heli>le8S>  an<l  ready  to-  die. 

But  all  through  the- moim tains*,  thundei^*- 
rivon, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  ol  heaven, 

"  Rejoice !  I  have  found  my  sheep  I" 
And  the  ang«ls  echoed  a^ioaaiithe  throne. 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  hia  owai*^ 


6, 

SOWING  the  seed  by  the  day--i1ght  fair, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  gljure^ 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light. 
Sowing  th^  seed  in  the  solemn  night, 
1:  Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be-?  :l 

C7u>.— Sown  fn  the  durkncas  or  sown  in  thd^ 

Sight. 
Sown  iti  <>u,r  weakness  or  sown  in  oaaf- 

might. 
Gathered  in  tiin*-  o^'  eternity, 
Sure,  alN  SK*e  will  the  harvest,  harveot- 

be. 

Sowing  the  seed  by  (ho  way-sldb  high. 
Sowing  thf  seed;  on  the  rock  t«  die, 
So-wing  the  sef^^i  wh-ei-e  the  thorns  will  spoil,. 
Sowing  the  seed  in  thfv  fertile  soil, 
B:  Oh,  what  shall  the  h.ar vest  be^?  :J 

Sowing  the  sof«l  with  an  aching  heart. 
Sowing  the  sihxI  while  the  teardi-ops  star^    ' 
Sowing  in  li-opo  till  the  re-apers  come 
Gladly  to  gather  th'e  harvest  home, 
B:  Oh*  what  shall  the  harvest  bo  ?  :B 


1. 

I  GAVE  my  life  for  theo 
My  precious  blood  I  shed. 
That  thou  uilg-ht* st  ransomoa  bo, 
And  qutckenod  from  the  dead  ; 
I  eravo,  I  g-avo  my  life  for  the.i, 
What  hast  thou  givea  for  me  ? 

My  Father's  house  of  light,— 

My  glory-circled  throne, 
I  left,  for  earthly  night. 
For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone; 
;  I  loft,  I  loft  it  all  for  thee ; 

I  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me  ? 

And  T  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  ray  homo  above. 

Salvation  full  and  free. 
My  pardon  and  ray  love ; 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, 

What  hast  thou  brought  to  rao, 

2. 

WHAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Josu:^, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer, 
O,  what  peace  w.e  often  forfeit, 

O,  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discH))a'age<i, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  In  prayer. 
Can  wo  find  a  Friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  everv  weaknt^s. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  wo  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  ptiU  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  liOrd  In  prayer ; 
In  his  arms  he'il  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there, 

3. 

LORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free  ; 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  : 
Let  some  droppings  fall  oa  me— Even  me. 

Love  of  God— so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  Christ— so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God— so  strong  and  boundless ; 

Magnify  it  all  in  me— Even  me. 

Pass  me  not— thy  lost  one  bringing ; 

Bond  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Whilst  the  streains  of  life  are  springing. 

Blessing  others,  O,  bless  me— Even  me. 


THERE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified 
One, 
Thei^  is  life  at  thLs  moment  for  thtx"* : 
Then   look,  sinner,  look  unto  him  and  be 
saved, 
Unto  him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree, 
i?^.— Look  !  look !  look  and  live  ! 

There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  cru- 
cified One, 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for 
thee. 


103 

It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  and  prayera, 
Bur  the  blood  that  atones  for  the  soul ; 

On  him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  raayest  at 
once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roH. 

Then  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  ono« 

The  life  everiasting  he  gives  ; 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  caast 
die 

Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  Hve8, 


W 


E  praise  thee,  O  God  I  for  the  Son  »f  thjr 
love. 
For  Jesus,  who  died,  andisaowgroneabov^ 

C/to.— Hallelujah  1  Thine  the  glory,  Hallelu- 
jah I  amen.etc. 

Wo  praise  theo,  O  God!  for  thy  Spirit  of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scat-* 
tered  our  night. 

All  glory  and  praise,  to  the  Lamb  that  vre^ 

slain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  aisd  has  cleanse*! 

every  stain. 

All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace^ 
Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and 
guided  our  ways. 

6. 

COME,  my  Redeemer,  oome, 
And  deign  to  dwell  with  me  ; 
Come,  and  thy  right  assume, 

And  bid  thy  rivals  flee  : 
Come,  my  Hedocmer,  quickly  oorae. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

C/xo,— Whiter  than  snow,  whiter  than  snow, 
Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Exert  thy  mighty  power. 

And  banish  all  ray  sin  ; 
In  this  auspicious  hour, 

Bring  ail  thy  graces  in : 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting-  home. 

Rule  thou  in  every  thought 

And  passion  of  my  soul, 
Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

Beneath  thy  full  control: 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  nmkc  my  heart  thy  lasting  home* 


TO-DAY  the  Sa\iour  calls; 
Ye  wand'rers  come  I 
O,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls ! 

For  refuge  fly  ; 
The  storm  of  vengence  falls, 

Ruin  is  nigh. 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls  I 

Oh,  listen  now  ! 
Within  these  sacred  walls 

To  Jesus  bow. 

The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 

Yield  to  his  power  ; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away  I 

'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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SWEET  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of 
prayer ! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known. 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief; 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  pi-ay er ! 
Thy  wiDg-8  shall  my  petitions  hear 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2. 

BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  ! 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before. 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  111. 
Ch^.—Oh,  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in, 
He'll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin  ! 
Oh,  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door, 
But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 

Oh,  lovely  attitude !— he  stands 
With  melting  heart,  and  loaded  hands, 
«>b,  matchless  kindness !— and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes  I 
But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will— the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  friend  of  sinners— yes,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 
Bise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine,— 
That  soul  destroying  monster,  sin,- 
And  let  the  heavenly  S*ranger  in. 

3. 

I  AM  thine  own,  O  Christ— 
Honcef  <jrth  entirely  thine ; 
And  life  from  this  glad  hour, 
New  life  is  mine  ! 

C7io.— O,  peace  1  O,  holy  rest, 

O,  balmy  breath  of  love  I 
O,  heart  divinest,  best, 
Thy  depth  I  prove. 

No  earthly  joy  shall  lure 
My  quiet  soul  from  thee : 
i  This  deep  delight,  so  pure, 

j  Is  heav'n  to  me. 

I  I  cannot  tell  the  art 

By  which  such  bliss  is  given : 
I  know  thou  hast  my  heart, 
And  I— have  heaven ! 

4. 

MY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
Blit  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

When  darkness  seems  to  vail  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 


His  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood : 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

5. 

0,  TO  be  nothing,  nothing, 
Only  to  lie  at  his  feet, 
A  broken  and  emptied  vessel. 

For  the  Master's  use  made  meet. 
Emptied  that  he  might  fill  me 

As  forth  to  his  service  I  go ; 
Broken,  that  so  unhindered, 

His  life  through  me  might  flow, 
O,  to  be  nothing,  nothing. 

Only  as  led  by  his  hand ; 
A  messenger  at  his  gateway. 

Only  waiting  for  his  command ;  1 

Only  an  instrument  ready 

His  praises  to  sound  at  his  will. 
Willing,  should  he  not  require  me 

In  silence  to  wait  on  him  still. 
O,  to  be  nothing,  nothing. 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be  : 
Yet  low  in  the  dust  I'd  lay  me 

That  the  world  might  my  Saviour  see. 
Bather  be  nothing,  nothing,— 

To  him  let  their  voices  be  raised ; 
He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing. 

He  only  Is  most  to  be  praised. 

6. 

1  STAND  all  bewildered  with  wonder, 
And  gaze  on  the  ocean  of  love ; 
And  over  its  waves  to  my  spirit 

Come  peace,  like  a  heavenly  dove. 
C^o.— The  cross  now  covers  my  sins, 
The  past  is  under  the  blood ; 
I'm  trusting  in  Jesus  for  all, 
Hy  will  is  the  will  of  my  God. 
I  struggled  and  wrestled  to  win  it. 

The  blessing  that  setteth  me  free ; 
But,  when  I  had  ceased  from  my  struggles, 

His  peace  Jesus  gave  unto  me. 

He  laid  his  hand  on  me  and  heal'd  me, 

And  bade  me  be  every  whit  whole ; 

I  touched  but  the  hem  of  his  garment, 

And  glory  came  thrilling  my  soul. 


0  JESUS,  delight  of  my  soul. 
My  Saviour,  my  Shepherd  divine, 
I  yield  to  thy  blessed  control ; 

My  body  and  spirit  are  thine  : 
Thy  love  I  can  never  deserve, 

That  bids  me  be  happy  in  thee ; 
My  God  and  my  King  I  will  serve, 

Whose  favor  is  heaven  to  me. 
How  can  I  thy  goodness  repay. 

By  nature  so  weak  and  defiled  ? 
Myself  I  have  given  away  ; 

Oh,  call  me  thine  own  blessed  child  ; 
And  ait  thou  my  Father  above  ? 

Will  Jesus  abide  in  my  heart? 
Oh,  bind  me  so  fast  with  thy  love. 

That  I  from  thee  ne'er  shall  depart. 

8. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever, 
Thou  glorious  King  of  kings; 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 
Each  ransomed  spirit  sings ; 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  1  he  joyful  story 
Of  thy  redeeming  love. 
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1, 

(here  is  lOom  1  the  Lamb's  bright  hall 
)1  song, 


ts  fair  glory,  beckons  thee  along 
1,  still 


oom,  still 'room!  Uh,  enter,  enter 

nowl 

'-reisroom  1  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
lie  of  love ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late ; 
,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter 

now ! 
1,  pass  in !  that  banquet  is  for  thee ; 

io  of  everlasting  love  is  free  ; 

room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter 

now. 
:  4  lit  that  gate  may  close  and  seal  thy 

doom ;  ,^  ^^ 

.lie  last,  low,  long  cry,  " No  room,  no 

room!"  ,  ^   ,  ,,^^^ 

H;ra,  no  room;  oh,  woeful  cry,     No 

room!" 


2. 

JESUS  saves  me  every  day, 
Jesus  saves  me  every  night ; 
Jesus  saves  me  all  the  way. 

Thro'  the  darkness,  thro'  the  light. 

C/io.— Jesus  saves,  O  bliss  sublime, 
Jesus  saves  me  all  the  time. 

Jesus  saves  me,  he  is  mine ; 
■  Jesus  Saves  me,  T  am  his ; 
Jesus  saves  while  I  recline 
On  his  precious  promises. 
Je.^Tjs  saves,  he  saves  from  sin ; 

f esus  saves,  I  feel  him  nigh ; 
Jo,sus  saves,  he  dwells  within ; 

'jlladly  do  1  testify.  , 


PL:^^iCIOUS  Saviour  thou  dost  save  me ; 
Chine,  and  only  thine  I  am. 
O !  1  le  cleansing  blood  has  reached  me  ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
Glory,  glory,  Jesus  saves  me ;  Glory,  glory 

to  the  Lamb  I 
Oh  I  The  cleansing  blood  has  reached  me ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 

Long  my  yearning  heart  was  trying 

To  enjoy  this  perfect  rest ; 
But  [  gave  ail  trying  over ; 

Simply  trusting,  I  was  blest. 

Consecrated  to  thy  service, 

I  will  live  and  die  for  thee ; 
I  will  witness  to  thy  glory, 

Of  salvation  full  and  free. 

4. 

YIELD  not  to  temptation, 
For  yielding  is  sin, 
Each  victory  will  help  you 

Some  other  to  win ; 
Eight  manfully  onward, 
Dark  passions  subdue, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 
He'll  carry  you  through. 

€7iO.— Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  you  ; 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 
He'll  carry  you  through. 


Shun  evil  companions. 

Had  language  disdain,  ♦ 
God's  name  hold  in  rev'renee, 

Nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 
Be  thoug'ntlul  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true. 
Look  ever  to  ./esus. 

He'll  carry  you  through. 
To  him  that  o'ercometh, 

God  giveth  a  crown. 
Thro'  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down ; 
He,  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

5. 

THERE  is  a  spot  to  me  more  dear 
Than  native  vale  or  mountain  ; 
A  spot  for  which  affection's  tear 

Springs  grateful  from  its  fountain  : 
'Tis  not  where  kindred  souls  abound. 

Though  that  is  almost  heaven  ; 
But  where  [  first  my  Saviour  found. 
And  felt  my  sins  forgiven. 

Sinking  and  panting  as  for  breath, 

I  knew  not  help  was  near  me ; 
And  cried  "  Oh  !  save  me,  Lord,  from  deaths 

Immortal  Jesus,  hear  me." 
Then  quick  as  thought  I  felt  him  mine. 

My  Saviour  stood  before  me  ; 
I  saw  his  brightness  round  me  shine. 

And  shouted,  "  Glory  !  Glory  !" 
O  sacred  hour!  O  hallowed  spot! 

Where  love  divine  first  found  me; 
Wherever  falls  my  distant  lot, 

My  heart  shall  linger  round  thee ; 
And  when  from  earth  I  rise  to  soar 

Up  to  my  home  in  heaven, 
Down  will  I  cast  my  eyes  once  more. 

Where  I  was  first  forgiven. 

6. 

I'M  but  a  stranger  here— 
Heaven  is  ray  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear- 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 

Round  me  on  every  hand — 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

What  though  the  tempests  rage? 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage— 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  time's  wild,  wintry  blast 

Soon  will  be  overpast  ;J 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last>— 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


MY  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair ; 
Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there; 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine ; 

That  heavenly  mansion  shall  me  mine. 
CTio.— We're  going  home,  to  die  no  more- 
My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 

Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky  ; 
When  from  this  earthly  priKOu  iree, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

Let  others  seek  a  home  below 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erfloirjt 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  neai'  the  throne,        , 
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TSSUS,  let  thy  pitying-  eye 
J     Call  back  u  wand'iing-  sheep  : 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep. 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored : 

On  me  be  airiong--suff'ring'  shown  ; 
Tarn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

Saviour,  Prince,  enthi-oned  above, 

Sopentanco  to  impart, 
G  ive  me  through  thy  dyingr  love, 
The  humble,  contrite  heart : 
<       Give  me,  what  I  have  long-  iiiaplored. 
True  penitence  for  sins  unic nown  ; 
'<       Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lotd, 
And  bre^k  my  heart  of  stone. 

For  thine  own  compassion's  sake, 

The  g-raciou3  wonder  show  ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  baoic. 

And  wash  me  white  h.:^  snow ; 
Speak  the  rcoonclUng-  woid, 

And  let  thy  mer<ry  meit  mo  down  ; 
Tarn,  and  look  upon  me,  Loni, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2. 

BY  thy  biith,  and  by  thy  tears ; 
By  thy  human  grief .->  and  fears ; 
By  thy  conflict  ia  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power- 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying-  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  J.  die. 

By  thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer ; 
By  the  fearful  conflict  there ; 
By  thy  cross  and  dying-  cries ; 
By  thy  one  great  sacriUoe,— 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying-  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave ; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save ; 
Oy  thy  high,  majestic  throne ; 
By  the  empire  all  thine  own,— 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

3« 

HOW  tedlouB  and  tasteless  the  hours, 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see; 
Sweet prosp'Ctfi,  sweet  birds,  und  sweet  flowers 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me: 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  hiiii, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume. 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  preseoco  diKpor?,os  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  withhi  me  rejoice ; 
I  sliould,  were  he  always  thns  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  v/iah  or  to  fear, 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  T, 

My  suiamer  would  last  all  the  year. 

4. 

DEAR  Jesus,  f  long  to  be  j>erfectly  whole ; 
I  want  thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe; 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 
Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow, 
Now  wosh  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


Dear  Jesus,  lot  nothing  unholy  remain  ; 
Apply  thine  own  blood  and  exti-sot  every 

stain ; 
To  have  this  blest  cleansing,  I  ail  things 

forego; 
Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  thaa 

snow. 

The  blessing  by  f^ilth  I  roceivo  from  above, 
O,  glory  I  my  soul  is  ii^^ide  pcrf Ciit  in  iovo ; 
My  prayer  has  provaiie<i,  and  this  moment 

I  know 
The  bioofi  is  applic>d— T  am  whiter  than  gnow„ 


|\ /f  Y  body,  soul,  and  spirit,  Jesiis,  I  give  to 

A  consecrated  off' ring,  thino  evcrmora 
to  be. 

C/io.— My  all  is  on  tlie  altar,  I'm  waiting  for 
the  fire ; 
Waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  I'm  wait- 
ing  for  tlio  tire. 

O !  let  the  fire  desceadlng  Just  now  upoa 

luy  soul, 
Consume  my  humble  offering.  And  cleans*^ 

and  make  mo  whole. 

I'm  thine,  O  blessed  Jesus,  Wa^shed  by  thy 

}>rccioiiS  blood. 
Now  seal  irse  by  thy  S^pirit,  A  sacrifice  to 
God. 

6. 

T17HAT  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng, 
VV     Which  move;?,  with  busy  h«ste  along- 
These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day  ? 
What  means  thissti-ange  commotion,  pray  i 
In  accents  hi>sh'd  the  throng  reply ; 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  ]>as3eth  by." 

Ho  I  all  ye  heavy  laden  come: 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home» 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  hL«  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuf;-e  nlgh» 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

But  If  you  still  this  call  rof  uao, 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sadSy  from  you  turn. 
Your  bitter  prayer  i> »r  pardon  spurn, 
'•Too  late  I  too  late  1 "  will  be  the  cry— 
"Jesus  of  Nazai-eth  has  passed  by." 


q^'HERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
I      Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins. 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guUty  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  d^y ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  proclous  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  pov/er. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  Qod 

Are  saved  W  sin  no  more. 

E'er  since  bj'-  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowiiig  v»'ounds  si^pply. 
Redeeming  Iovo  has  heon  mj'  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  9we<^;tx?r  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  siive^ 
When  this  poor,  lispinu-,  st^mmoiing  totig^.% 

Lies  silent  in  the  gi-ave. 


lOT 


1. 

THE  mistakes  of  ray  Jife  have  been  many, 
The  sins  of  my  heart  have  beea  more, 
And  I  scarce  can  sc^  for  weeping, 
But  I'll  knook  tit  the  open  door. 

Oho,— I  know  I  am  weak  and  sinful, 

It  comes  to  me  more  and  more ; 
But  when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid 
me  come  In, 
I'll  enter  the  open  door. 

I  am  lowest  of  those  who  love  him,    . 

I  am  weakest  of  those  who  pray  ; 
B\it  I  oorce  as  he  has  bidden. 

And  he  will  not  say  me  nay. 

My  mistakes  his  free  grace  will  cover. 

My  sins  he  will  wash  away. 
And  the  feet  that  shrink  and  falter 

Shall  walk  thro'  the  grates  of  day. 

The  mJctakes  of  ray  life  have  beea  many. 

And  my  spirit  is  sick  with  sin, 
And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping, 

But  the  Saviour  will  let  mo  in. 

2. 

J^US,  I  my  cross  have  ttikoa, 
All  to  leave  and  follow  thee: 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be- 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  1 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me  :— 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Poea  may  hate  and  friends  may  sliun  me. 

Show  thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 


0- 


3. 

HOW  I  see  the  crimson  wave, 
The  fountain  dee{)  and  wide ; 
Jesns,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  hla  wouuded  side. 

Ofw.— The  cleansing  sti-eam,  I  see,  I  see ! 
I  plunge,  and  O,  It  cleanseth  me  j 
O,  praise  the  Lord,  It  cleanseth  me  1 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me  \ 

I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 

I  hear  the  speaking  blood : 
It  speaks  I  polluted  nature  dies ! 

Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

I  riao  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light. 

Above  the  world  and  sin. 
With  heart  made  pure,  and  garments  white, 

And  Christ  enthroned  within. 


IVILL  slug  you  a  song  of  that  beautiful 
land. 
The  far  away  home  of  the  soul, 
Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glittering- 
strand. 
While  the  fears  of  eternity  roll. 


O,  that  home  of  my  soul  I  in  my  visions  an^ 
dreams, 

Its  bright  iasper  wall  I  can  see, 
Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  veil  intervenes. 

Between  the  fair  city  and  mc. 

O,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beautlfut 
land. 
So  free  from  all  sorrow  or  pain, 
With  songs  on  our  lips,  and  with  harps  Inr 
our  hands. 
To  meet  one  another  again. 


TO  the  cros»  of  Christ,  my  Saviour, 
I  had  brought  my  weary  soul. 
Burdened,  faint,  and  broken-hearted,. 
Praying  :  "  Jesus  make  me  whole," 

Cho.— Glory,  glory  he  to  .Tesus, 

I  am  counting-  uU  but  dross, 
I  have  found  a  full  salvation, 
I  am  resting  at  the  cross. 

At  the  Cross,  while  prostrate  lying; 
&    Jesus'  blood  flowed  o'er  my  soul, 
AH  my  guilt  and  sin  were  covered. 
And  he  whispered  "  Child  be  whole.'*" 

At  the  Cross,  I'm  calmly  trusting, 
Bvery  moment  now  is  sweet : 

I  am  tasting  of  his  glory, 
I  am  resting  at  his  feet. 


6. 

I  AM  coming  to  the  cross, 
I  am  po<jr,  and  weak,  and  blind  ; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  lull  salvation  find. 

Cho.— I  am  trusting,  Lord  in  thee ;  Blesflett 
Lamb  of  Calvary ; 
Humbly  at  thy  cross  I  bow;  JeStt^ 
saves  me— saves  me  now. 

Here  I  give  up  all  to  thee,— 
Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store} 

Soul  and  body  thine  to  be- 
Wholly  thiue— forever  more. 

In  the  promises  I  tru«t ; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied ; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust ; 

I  with  Cbiiat  am  crucified. 


W" 


7. 

HO,  who  are  those  beside   the  chlll|f' 
wave, 
Just  on  the  borders  of  the  silent  grave. 
Shouting  Jesus'  power  to  save, 
"  Washed  In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?" 

Cho,—" Sweeping  thro'  the  gates"  of  th>»- 
New  Jerusalem, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 

These,  these  are  they  who,  in  afaictioa'S 

woes, 
Ever  have  found  in  Jesus  calm  repose, 
Such  as  from  a  pure  heart  flows, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 

Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever  shining  shore, 
Sin,  pain,  and  death,  and  sorrow,  all  are  o'a*? 
Happy  now  and  evermore, 
"*  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 
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O  FATHER,  let  me  bear  the  cross ; 
Make  it  my  daily  food, 
Though  with  it  thou  dost  send  the  loss     , 
Of  every  earthly  good. 

<9iO.—l  am  clinging  to  the  cross, 

Yes,  I'm  cliuging,  clinging  to  the  cross, 

I  am  clinging  to  tlie  cross, 

Yes,  I'm  cliugiiig,  cliuging  to  the  cross. 

"Take  house  and  lands  and  earthly  fame ; 

To  all  I  am  resign 'd ; 
But  let  me  make  one  earnest  claim ; 

Leave,  leave  the  cross  behind. 
I  know  it  costs  me  many  tears; 

But  they  are  tears  of  bliss, 
And  moments  there  outweigh  the  years 

©f  Selfish  happiness. 


ONE  more  day's  work  for  Jesus ; 
One  less  or  life  for  me  \ 
But  heav'n  is  nearer 
And  Christ  is  dearer 

Than  yesterday  to  me ; 
His  love  and  light 
Kll  all  my  soul  to-night^ 
.^/,— One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
One  less  of  life  for  me. 
One  more  day's  work  for  J esus ; 

Yes,  and  a  weary  day ; 
But  heav'n  shines  clearer 
And  rest  comes  nearer 

At  each  step  of  the  way ; 
And  Christ  is  all,— 
Before  his  face  I  fall. 

3. 

SIMPLY  trusting  every  day, 
Trusting  thro  a  stormy  way ; 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small, 
Trusting  Jesus,  thaji  is  all. 

<Pio.— Trusting  him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  him  till  earth  is  past. 
Till  within  the  jasper  wall- 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

Brightly  doth  his  Spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine ; 
While  he  leads,  I  cannot  fall. 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 
Trusting  as  the  moments  fly. 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by. 
Trusting  him,  whate'er  befall— 
•^     Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


kN  thee  my  heart  is  resting ; 


\j    Ah  1  this  is  rest  indeed  \ 
^What  else,  Almighty  Saviour, 
Can  a  poor  sinner  need  ? 


Thy  light  is  all  my  wisdom, 

Thy  love  is  all  my  stay ; 
Our  Father's  home  in  glcry. 


Draws  nearer  every  day. 
'Great  Is  my  guilt,  but  greater 

The  mercy  thou  dost  give ; 
Thyself,  a  spotless  offering. 

Hast  died  that  I  shoul*  live. 
With  thee  my  soul  unfettered 

Has  risen  from  the  dust ; 
Thy  blood  is  all  my  treasure; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  trust. 


Through  me,  thou  gentle  master, 

Thy  purposes  fulfill ; 
I  yield  myself  forever 

To  thy  most  holy  will. 
'Tis  thou  hast  made  me  happy ; 

'Tis  thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
To  whom  shall  I  give  glory 

For  ever  but  to  thee  I 


COME  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now, 
Just  now  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 
He  will  save  you,  etc. 
He  is  able,  etc. 
He  is  willing,  etc. 
He  is  waiting,  etc. 
He  will  hear  you,  etc. 
He  will  cleanse  you,  etc 
He'll  renew  you,  etc. 
He'll  forgive  you,  etc.  "^ 

If  you  trust  him,  etc. 
He  will  save  you,  etc. 


H 


OW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  soundg 
In  a  believer's  ear  I 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  di-ives  away  his  fear. 
C/M>.~Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  thee  to  own. 
And  ever  faithful  be ; 
And  when  thou  sittcist  on  thy  throne. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  ti"Oubled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  for  the  weary,  rest. 

By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain. 

Although  with  sin  defiled ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 

And  I  am  owned  a  child. 


COME,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 
There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  surely  give  you  rest. 
By  trusting  in  his  word. 

CTio.— Only  trust  him,  only  trust  him. 
Only  trust  him  now  ; 
He  will  save  you,  he  will  say*  y«vt. 
He  will  save  you  now. 

For  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow ; 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 

That  washes  white  as  snow. 

Yes  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

That  leads  you  into  rest ; 
Believe  in  him  without  delay. 

And  you  are  fully  blest. 

9. 

TO  God— the  Father,  Son,  • 

And  Spirit— Three  in  Onew 
All  praise  be  given  I 
Crown  him  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong- 
On  eai'th,  in  heav  en. 
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THERE  are  songs  of  joy  that  I  loved  to 

When  my  heart  was  as  blithe  as  a  bird  in 

spring- ; 
But  the  songr  I  have  learn'd  is  so  loil  of 

cheer, 
That  the  dawn  shines  out  in  the  dai*knes8 

drear. 

Cho.—O,  the  new,  new  song',  O,  the  new, 

new  song", 
I  can  sing  it  now  with  the  ransora'd 

throng-, 
Power  and  dominion  to  him  that  shall 

reign ; 
Glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain. 

There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  as  dear 

as  lifo, 
And  I  list  to  them  oft  'mid  the  din  of  strife ; 
But  I  know  of  a  home  that  is  wondrous  fair, 
And  I  sing-  the  psalm  they  are  singing  there. 

I  shall  oatoh  the  gleam  of  its  jasper  wall. 
When  I  come  to  the  g-loom  of  the  even-fall. 
For  I  know  that  the  shadows,  dreary  and 

dim, 
Have  a  path  of  light  that  will  lead  to  him. 
From  "  Ocrm  of  Praise." 


MT  soul,  be  on  thy  g-uard. 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing-  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

OfM.— We're  marching-  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God, 

Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won. 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 

Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown. 

Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 

He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 

3. 

I  SAT  alone  with  life's  memories 
In  sight  of  the  crystal  sea ; 
And  I  saw  the  thrones  of  the  star-crowned 
ones. 
With  never  a  crown  for  me. 
And  there  the  voice  of  the  Judge  said, 
"Come," 
Of  the  Judge  on  the  great  white  throne ; 
And  I  saw  the  gtar-crowned  take  their  seats. 
But  none  could  I  call  my  own. 

I  thought  me  then  of  ray  rli'Mhood  days 

The  prayer  at  ray  mother  a  knee— 
Of  the  counsels  grave  that  my  father  gave, 

The  wrath  I  was  warned  to  flee ; 
I  said,  "  Is  it  then  too  law,  too  late  ? 

8hut  without  must  I  stand  for  aye  ?" 
And  the  Judge,  will  he  say,  *'  I  know  you 
not," 

Howe'er  I  may  knock  and  pray  ? 


I  thought,  I  thought  of  the  days  of  God, 

I'd  wasted  in  folly  au'l  sin— 
Of  the  times  I'd  mocked  when  the  Saviour 
knock'd. 

And  I  would  not  let  him  in. 
I  thought,  I  thought  of  the  vows  I'd  made 

When  I  lay  at  death's  dark  door— 
"  Would  he  spare  my  life,  I'd  give  up  the 
strife. 

And  serve  him  forevermore. 

I  seemed  as  though  I  woke  from  a  dream 

How  sweet  was  the  light  of  day  I 
Melodious  sounded  the  Sabbath  bells 

From  towers  that  were  far  ^way. 
I  then  became  as  a  little  child, 

And  I  wept,  and  wept  afresh  ; 
For  the  Lord  had  taken  my  heart  of  8ton« 

And  given  a  heart  of  flesh. 

Still  oft  T  sit  with  life's  memories. 

And  think  of  the  crystal  sea  ; 
And  I  see  the  thrones  of  the  star-erowne^- 
ones; 
I  know  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
And  when  the   voice  of  tha  Judge  says 
"Come," 
Of  the  Judge  on  the  great  t^  hite  throne— 
I  know  'mid  the  thrones  of  the  star-crownecl 
ones. 
There's  one  I  shall  call  my  own. 

4. 

'  \f  ID  the  deep  and  billowy  ocean, 
iVl    Raging  now  in  wild  commotion, 

All  secure,  I'm  ever  singing. 

For  to  Christ  my  soul  Is  clinging. 

Safe  amid  the  tempest's  shock, 

Resting  on  the  solid  rock. 

Cho.—Oa  the  Rock,  on  the  Rock, 
Resting  safely  on  the  Rock : 
On  the  Rock,  the  solid  Rock, 
Resting  safely  on  the  Rock. 

What  though  winds  are  howling  'round  nje? 

What  though  darkness  now  surround  me 

Threatening  utter  desolation  ? 

Christ  the  Rock  is  my  salvation  I 

Calm  amid  the  wildest  shock, 

On  the  everlasting  Rock. 

With  my  Saviour,  what  can  harm  me  ? 

All  hell's  legions  can't  alarm  me. 

Jesus'  mighty  arms  enclosing. 

Sweetly  is  my  soul  reposing. 

Safe  amid  the  fiercest  shock. 

On  the  ever-blessed  Rock. 

5. 

THERK  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar. 
And  through  its  portals  gleaming, 
A  radiance  from  the  cross  afar, 
The  Sa^aour's  love  revealing. 
Ref.— Oh,  depth  of  mercy !  can  it  be 
That  gate  was  left  ajar  for  me  ? 
For  me,  for  me  ? 
Was  left  ajar  for  me  ? 
That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  sah^ation  ; 
The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small. 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 

Press  onward  then,  though  foes  mayfrown^ 

While  meroj^'s  gate  if  open  ; 
Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown. 

Love's  everlastiag  token. 

Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 

The  cross  that  here  is  given, 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 

And  love  him  more  in  heaven. 
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1. 

''FHE  world  is  overcome 
1     By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

My  sins  are  washed  away 
Ju  the  blood  of  the  Lamb- 

I've  washed  my  garments  whit© 
lu  the  blood  ot  ihe  Lamb. 

I  soon  shall  ^lu  the  skies 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

2. 

HEAVENLY  Father,  bless  rae  now ; 
At  the  orOBS  of  Christ  I  bow ; 
H'ake  my  guilt  and  grmi  away, 
Hear  and  hcai  me  uow,  I  pray. 

7?6/.— Bless  me  no-^?,  bless  me  now, 

Heavenly  Father,  biess  me  now  ! 

'Now,  O  Lord  I  this  vex-y  honr, 
8end  thy  grace  and  show  thy  power; 
While  I  rest  upon  thy  v/ord  : 
Come  and  bless  rae  now,  O  Lord] 

Now,  just  now,  for  Josus'  sake. 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break ; 
While  I  look,  and  as  t  cry, 
Touch  and  cie^use  me  ere  I  die. 


T 


HE  precious  blood  of  Jesua, 
It  washes  white  as  snow. 

My  Saviour,  I  believe  it, 
For  thou  hast  made  me  clean. 

Shout,  shout  the  victory, 
We're  on  our  journey  home. 

We'll  vf-ear  a  crown  of  glory 
With  Jesus  in  the  sky. 

4. 

1  BRING  my  sins  to  thee, 
i      The  sins  I  cannot  count, 
That  all  may  cleansed  be 
In  thy  once  open'd  fount, 

Vho.—Jcsus  paid  it  all 

All  to  him  I  owe. 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain, 
He  washes  white  as  snow. 

My  heart  to  thee  I  bring. 
The  heart  I  cannot  read, 

A  faithless  wand'ring  thing. 
An  evil  heart  indeed. 

My  life  I  bring  to  thee, 
I  would  not  be  my  own ; 

O  Lord,  let  me  be  thine, 
Bo  ever  thine  alone. 


jP  TJIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
\  J    Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty, 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 
Bread  of  heaven,  Bread  of  heaven, 

Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Open  now  the  crj'Stal  fountain. 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Jjct  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer,  Strong  Delivere», 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  ehidd. 


6. 

1   ORD,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat, 

I,  J    W  hr^re  thou  dost  answer  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  foet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

Cho.—l  can,  and  I  will,  and  T  do  believe 
That  Jesus  died  for  me. 

Tby  promise  is  my  only  plea; 

With  This  I  venture  iiigh  : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 

And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I, 

O.  wondious  love !— to  bleed  and  dies 
To  beijr  the  cross  and  phauie, 

That  guilty  sinm^rs,  such  as  1, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 


7. 


WELCOME,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer, 
Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine; 
l/ord,  I  make  a  full  surrender. 
Every  power  and  thought  be  thine ; 

Thine  entirely. 
Through  eternal  ages  thine. 


8. 


HO ]  my  comrades  see  the  signal 
•Jesus  waves  on  high  J 
Satan's  battlements  are  reeling, 
Hear  our  Captain's  cry  ; 

<5ho.— "  Storm  the  fort !  for  I  am  leading^ 
I  have  shown  you  how ;" 
Shout  the  answer  back  to  heaven— 
We  are  ready— tunc ; 

See !  the  lofty  walls  are  f rowiiing. 

Held  by  Satan's  power ; 
Sin  enshrouds  the  world  in  darkness, 

Now'8  the  storming  hour. 

Bee  I  the  prophets  now  are  showing 

How  the  fort  must  fall ! 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  failing, 

Shout,  my  comrades,  all  J 

Fierce  and  long  the  siege  has  lasted, 

But  the  end  is  near : 
O  a  ward  leads  our  great  Commandei', 

Cheer  I  my  comrades,  cheer  3 


9. 

"TTIS  religion  that  can  give 

I     Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  Uve  i 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

After  deatii  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity  > 

Bo  the  living  God  ray  friend,  ; 

Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end. 

10. 

PRAISE  God  from  whom  aJl  bl«aslna:8  fioir. 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below» 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghocrt. 
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SPIRITUAL  SONGS. 

WHAT  PEOPLE  TfflES:  OF  IT. 


^LINB,  ConUin  Forks,  N-  T. 


"Spiritual  Songs"  seems  to  please  our  school 

BO  much  that  we  have  decided  to  order 

copies  more. 

J.  D.  KEYE8.  Mount  Vision,  N<  Y. 
Feb.  21st,  1881. 

We  have  needed  something  of  the  kind  a 
long  time;  have  been  looking  for  it,  and  feel 
we  nave  found  it. 

Q.  H.  PATTILIX),  MilledgeviUe.  Ga 

Feb. -2181, 1881. 

Your  books  go  like  "hot  cakes/' 

REV.  JAMES  WALES,  KU  ^^n,  Tr.tf 
March  10th,  1881. 

Our  boys  pronounce  it  a  "JsweJ.  ' 

GEO.  H.  RICSTS   , 
Pres.  Y.  M.  C.  A  ,  Lowville.  N.  Y. 
March  7tb,  1881. 

I  consider  "Spiritual  Songs"  unequaled  by 
any  eollectioii  I  have  vet  seen. 

C.  A.  STEFFEY,  Royal  Oenter.  Ind.  • 
March  nh,  1881. 

The  general  expression  is,  "I  <!lon't  see  how 
they  can  afPord  so  much  real  worth  for  so 
small  pay." 
'  DANISL  N. 
Keb.,  24th.  1881. 
G.  W.  Rease,  Conductor  of  8  ».  Music  M.  S. 
S.  S.,  South  Whitle>,  Ind. 
We  thiak  it  is  the  only  book  published  that 
shoirld  take  tho  place  of  Go£V'9l  Hsrmus  and 
Sacred  Songs. 

Rev.  E,  S.  Lc  'en?-,  Daytbn,  Ohiif;. 
The  ^^  ^t  of  all  your  good  books, 

Tne  '.Vlvanee. '  Ghicago^  HI. 
\  good  thiug,  a  very  good  thing,  abou" 
•he  hew  S'T'-iday  School  Hymn  book  hv 
iii'iv.  K.  A.  Hoffman  an  ;  -J,  li,  T«;ii:iey,  cailti 
Spiritual  Songs  for  Grspe)  meetings,' '  is  the 
inclusion  of  .«ome  twc  hundred  ox'^emor 
familiar  hymns  and  spiPituol  so:  2St  -id  and 
new.  These  make  a  choice  and  riia  :)electiou 
o'  great  convenience  and  value. 

The  "Evangelical  MPBsenger,"  Oit5ve1*«.nd. 

Theproductio.i  of  two  well  k^iown  authors, 
with  whose  work  thesirfjjin?  public  has  al- 
ready become  familiar  by  their  former  success- 
ful books  as  well  as  by  thoir  contributions 
to  almost  every  musi:"  book  lately  issued  ^rora 
the  .iress.  Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman  has  be- 
come familiar  with  i'  -;  wants  ;■*.  the  people 
by  his  experience  ic  pastoral  work  and  in 
holding  Gospel  Meetings,  and  in  traiiiing 
Sunday  Schools,  etc.,  in  song,  ami  the  book  is 
adapted  to  meet  these  wants.  The  Hyn.ns 
are  excellent,  .sv)iritua)  In  tone,  anjd  well  ex- 
'^I'-ess  the  various  statet  of  the  soul;  The^r  are 
wedded  to  good  music,  devotional  and  sfngri 
ble. 

Tlw  National  Baptiat,  Philadelphia. 
The  examination  of  thi.<?  book  has  given  us 
genuine  satisfaction.  We  .^ud  both  ihe 
hymns  and  tuues  admirably  iittcd  for  dr  ro- 
tfnal  purpose.  The  simple  names  ef  both 
editor*  are  a  guarantee  for  superior  acu'eve- 
uent  in  this  department  of  hoiy  worship 


The  "Banner  of  Zion,"  Knoxville.  O 

We  consider  it  a  masterpiece  in  the  soi.s; 

book  Ifne— the  best  we  have  seen,  lately      i ; 

cont.  iiu'  a  fine  selection  of  new  music  nt-v. 

bafn, :  printed,  and  other  pieces  now  vco 

j  "he  "iNational  Sunday  Se&ool  Teacher, "- 

Chi.?ago. 

'ihe  ount^  are  ,of  the  sort  that  take  hold, 

and  the  vordgmiich  better  than  the  avern^e 

I   In  "t   iro  some  hall  dozen   pieces  by  Biis.- 

'    T  to  nil  published.    Givo  the  book  an  ex 

'     P-i    iVRiUMl, 

ilit        i.isiian  Standard  and  Home  Journal,' 
I         i*>   ladelphla,  Pa. 

i      Coiil  vnis  a  good  numb«  of  pieces  of  ma-^ic 
I  o?  great  exi^elience. 

I  iiie  'Methodist,"  New  York. 

:    (Joniaius  excollent     hymns  -vfhich  numbei 

i   over  tWQ  hundred— the  music  is  rich..  The 

vai'ie  of  file  l>ook  is  worth  more  than  its 

prico  of  25  cents  for  a  single  copy,  or  $20  per  100. 

■  . 

The  'Christian  Advocate,"  2^^.;-shvllle,  Tenn, 
TMfi  I:    rather  nbove   the  average  work  of 
th-i,  tilnd.    (.  -od  poetry  and  sweet  music  are 
both  i>  ■■  •  :o.  id  therein,  and  we  can  recom 
mer,    '"'      '       j-ty  Schools, 

The''      '  hi  isiiau  Advocate,"  St.  Louift 

The  T  ti  >  s  of  this  volume  are  well  knowi  ■ 
andh;  e  ]  .'  experience  in  holding  meeting- 
and  ti  'ni'  '*  ;ools.  We  find  many  favori  i ; 
hymns  In  it  -is^  i,.,so3 . 

The  '  Re:'^' ;uj5  Tt'eseope,"  Dayton,  O. 

ItvKil  "  ,.  '-'-.ind  to  .oss^(3s  real  m.3i1t,  a 
verv  &,>jiropri,:ie  and  d  -jirable  feature  \«  the 
tw  3nty-.seveTi  ])ages  .  uitaining  the  bejel 
siindan!  old  ^  j  nns  fi'Oii  tLe  legxilar  ^yWQv- 

'•■  »ns.  The vv.  ^\  \*h.  the  '.'esh  aiid  appro  >  fjau 
iii  asic  o*  vlifr  I  -  ' .:,  make  It  one  of  the  ^hi  ■  vf 
hv*ye  yet  %<:i:u  xor  .eligiovts  meetings. 

xLe  "Morning  Star,"  Dover  N.  H. 
It  iK  T>r3pared  by  Rev.  Elisha  A.  Rofftaan 
and  J.ll.  T  .  ney,  both  of  whom  have  somo- 
ti.ing<  a  r  puialiou  of  musical  authors. 
Tiic  vcM<me  contain.s  some  really  excel  liMit 
pieces,  an5  vriil  be  likely  to  receive  a  )f.' 
share  of  yu  !i^,  favor. 

Die*  Li  ing  Kpistle,"  Cleveland,  0 
A  good  selection  of  such  popular  revi vhi 
songs  as  the  people  are  bonaa  to  sing. 

The  Chri.stiaa  Harvester."  Cleveland.  O 
The  best  'r  ok  since  Winnowed  HiTmns. 

"Zion's  Herald,"  Bo.'^tcn,  Mrt,s.s 
Its  i^ymns  seem  to  have  been  Helecioo  nHib 
more  tnau  usual  care. 

The  Northern   "Christian  Advvh^t**."   Sym 
Ciise,  N.  Y". 
Uniform  in  .^ize  with  the  Gospel  Aouw  ^-Mtw 
and  very  .similar  in  character.    The  n.iiue  r 
P.  P.  BliSf  1-3  a  contributor,   appears  iv:' 
frecneutly  in  the  collection.    There  arc  n. . 
ae\r  pieces  and  new  authors. 


